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OF THE ‘4 
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THE CENTENNIAL BUNKER HILL PARADE. . 


Tur ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, which was 
a veteran organization one hundred and thirty-seven years of age when 
some of its members participated in the battle of Bunker Hill, very 
properly decided to join in the celebration of the one hundredth anniver- 
sary of that glorious struggle. The active militia of the State improved 
the occasion by bringing together volunteer organizations from other sec- 
tions of the Union, and the Ancients were equally earnést in securing the b| 
attendance of representative veteran corps from those parts of New Eng- 
Jand which had furnished men for the struggle which established indepen- 
dence on the continent of North America. Many of the officers of these 
1 veteran organizations arrived in Boston on the 16th, and were present, 
under the escort of officers of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, at the reception given on that evening by His Honor the Mayor of 
Boston to the distinguished visitors who proposed to join in the celebra- 
tion on the ensuing day. 7 r T 
The streets of Boston presented an animated appearance on the morn- 
ing of the 17th. The stirring sounds of martial music and the inspiring 
strains of full bands were heard in every direction, public and private 
edifices were elaborately decorated, and thousands of strangers from every 
part of the Republic mingled with the people of Massachusetts, all 
inspired with reverence for the distant past, and anxious with fraternal 
amity to join in inaugurating the second century of our national exist- 
a ence. | 
The Ancient and¥Honorable Artillery Company had in the procession, 
by right of seniority, the post of honor on the right of the 
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BRIGADE OF VETERAN ORGAN 


ZATIONS. 


This brigade, which composed the Fourth Division of the procession 
was commanded by Major and Acting Brigadier General Dexter H. Fol- 
lett, whose Staff, for the day, was Lieut. George H. Allen, Adjutant Gen- 
eral and Chief of Staff; Colonel Augustus P. Martin and Colonel Brownell 
Granger, Assistant Adjutant Generals ; Colonel Charles W. Wilder, Lieut. 
John L. Stevenson, Major Charles B. Barrett, and Colonel Thomas x 


Simons, Aides-de-Camp. The brigade was formed on Marlboro’ Street, - 


Tae resting on Dartmouth Street, and the left prolonged towards Ar- 
oe on ee There was much unnecessary delay caused by a prolonged 
ee the Massachusetts Volunteer Militia; andthe veteran bri rade, 
i “i should have wheeled into the column before noon, did not take up 
ne line of march until after two o’clock. The veteran brigade was com- 
posed of the following organizations : — 
oe Massachusetts Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, organ- 
a In 1638, Major General Nathaniel P. Banks ‘commanding, with the 
ermania Band, of Boston. 
he The Rhode Island Newport Artillery Veteran Association, organized 
7 1741, Colonel Julius Sayer commanding (accompanied by officers of the 
i eal | Company), with the Redwood Band, of Newport. 
a Massachusetts Newburyport Veteran Artillery Company, organ- 
ie ‘in 1775, Colonel Eben F. Stone commanding, with the United States 
ae Band, of the Portsmouth Navy Yard. 
oe aH Massachusetts Salem Light Infantry Veteran Association, organ- 
d in 1805, Colonel John F. Fellows commanding, with the Saunders 
Band, of Peabody. 
me me Island First Light Infantry Veteran Association, of Provi- 
i CS Tajor General W. W. Brown commanding, with the Veteran 
ssociation Band, of Providence. 
The N i . 
“eae eae Veteran Seventh Regiment, National Guard, Colonel 
arsha efferts commanding, with the Veter: e Regi 
ee iz, eteran Seventh Regiment 
‘ ey New Hampshire Manchester Amoskeag Veterans, Major George 
ie more commanding, with the Cornet Band, of Manchester. - 
les he = cea Hartford Putnam Phalanx, Major Henry Kennedy 
mmanding, wi P; < i 
“oh ig, with the Putnam Phalanx Drum and Fife Corps, of Hart- 
The New York Old Guard, Major G. W. McLean commanding, with 
Downing’s Ninth Regiment Band, of New York. ; 
oe Carolina Washington Light Infantry, of Charleston Major 
. C, Gilchrist commanding, accompanied b i iiGeESG 
| a a y a delegation of Sa 
citizens of South Carolina. ve ares * 
The Virginia Norfolk Light Artillery Blues, Captain James W. Gilmer 
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commanding, accompanied by a delegation of ex-Confederate officers from: 
Virginia. 

The Massachusetts Old Columbian Artillery Association, of Boston, 
organized in 1792, Captain Michael Doherty commanding, with a Drum 
Corps. 

The Massachusetts Amesbury and Salisbury Veteran Association, 
Captain Newell Boyd commanding, with the Veteran Association Band, of 
Amesbury. 

The line of march was through Columbus Avenue, West Chester Park, 
Chester Square (southwest side), Tremont, Boylston, Washington, Milk, 
India, Commercial, and South Market Streets, Merchants’ Row, State, 
Devonshire, Washington, and Charlestown Streets to Charles River 
Bridge, where, as it was late in the day, the Brigade of Veteran Asso- 
ciations left the procession, and marched through Sudbury and Tre- 
mont Streets to the Common. The pubiic and private edifices were 
elaborately decorated with flags and appropriate mottoes, while the win- 
dows and balconies presented a continuous sea of faces, and the sidewalks 
were dense masses of humanity. The scene on Columbus Avenue, as 
the long column marched up from Dartmouth Street, was especially 
imposing, the residences on either side having been lavishly decorated 
with flags, banners, pennants, shields, pictures, and mottoes. At the head 
of the avenue, where the procession wheeled into Chester Park, a large 
stand, with seats rising one behind another to a considerable height, was 
occupied by school-children, gayly attired, who waved miniature flags as 
the troops marched past them, keeping time in their motions with the 
inspiring music of the bands. 

Cordial cheers greeted time-honored organizations as they successively 
passed through the crowded streets, and occasionally an outburst of 
applause saluted some officer whose services in the Union army had given 
him an honorable position on the nation’s roll of fame. Not less enthu- 
siastic was the welcome which greeted the Virginians, the Marylanders, 
and the South-Carolinians, nearly all of whom wore on their breasts red 
rosettes, indicating that they had served “The Lost Cause.” The mani- 
festation of fraternal enthusiasm was the first public indication of the 
obliteration of those sectional animosities engendered during the civil war 
through which we have recently passed. The first gun from Bunker Hill 
in 1776 was the signal for united action in defence of civil and religious 


_ liberty among the men of the North and of the South, and on the one 


hundredth anniversary of that glorious event those who had worn the 
blue and those who had worn the gray again marched shoulder to 
shoulder under the old flag, and kept step to the music of the Union. 
After fifteen years of estrangement, the streets of Boston witnessed the 
triumphant fulfilment of the prophetic utterance of Abraham Lincoln, in 
March, 1861, “We are not enemies, but friends. We must not be 
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enemies ; though passion may have strained, it must not break our bonds 
of affection. The mystic chords of memory, stretching from every battle- 
field and patriot grave to every living hearth and hearthstone all over 
this broad land, will yet swell the chorus of the Union, when again 
touched, as surely they will be, by the better angels of our nature.” 

The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company appeared with full 
ranks, although many of its members were necessarily elsewhere, in the 
performance of official duties, military or civil. The appearance of their 
commander, that favorite son of Massachusetts, Major General Banks, 
elicited applause throughout the long and tedious march, and many of the 
oldest members of the company followed him over the entire route. The 
artillerists were out in unusual force, and were placed under the command 
of Major Ben: Perley Poore, in tive companies, commanded respectively 


by W. C. Ulman, Charles O. Burrill, B. F. Smith, W. Bigelow, and 
G. P. Wheeler. 


THE VETERANS’ BANQUET. 

A large tent had been pitched on Boston Common, in which Caterer 
Sewall had prepared a substantial banquet for the veteran brigade. It 
was late in the afternoon before they reached the well-spread tables, at 
which Major General Banks presided, welcoming the guests, and inviting 
them to partake without any formality. There was no speech-making, and 
after dinner the various organizations marched to their respective quar- 
ters, or to the railroads which conveyed them to their homes. The 
Ancients marched to their armory in Faneuil Hall, where they were dis- 
missed, after giving three hearty cheers for their commander. 
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THE FALL FIELD-DAY AT CONCORD. 


Tue Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, having participated in 
the Centennial anniversary celebrations at Lexington and on Bunker Hill, 
determined to visit, on their Fall Field-Day in’ 1876, the historic battle- 
ground at Concord, — 


“ Where the embattled farmers stood, 
And fired the shot beard round the world,” 


Oct. 4 was a delightful autumnal day, with a refreshing breeze, and 
upwards of three hundred Ancients were in line, presenting a fine 
appearance as the column marched up State Street, ‘headed by the 
Germania Band and the company’s martial music. At the Fitchburg 
Depot a special train was taken for Concord, which stopped on the way 
for a 

VISIT TO WALTHAM. 


Leaving the cars at the lower station, the Ancients were received by 
the local company of the W. V. M. and a delegation of the G. A. R., and 
marched, under their escort, through the main street of the pleasant village 
of Waltham, countermarching beyond and then halting before the rural 
home of General Banks. A number of the Ancients availed themselves 
of the opportunity to hastily pay their respects to Mrs. and the Misses 
Banks during the brief halt. The column then marched to Rumford 
Hall, where a bountiful collation had been prepared by the hospitable 
citizens of Waltham, which was duly enjoyed. The Ancients then 
marched to their special train, and were soon in the historic old shire 
town of Middlesex County. 


THE CONCORD BATTLE-BRIDGE, 


Concord is justly noted for the beauty of its residences, many of which 
were being repaired or painted, and were not, consequently, occupied by 
their hospitable owners. Indeed, there was no one visible on the streets 
as the column marched to the inspiring music of its band to the North 
Bridge, where the heroic minute-men of Acton made the first armed 
resistance to British invasion. The bronze statue of a minute-man, by 
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French, which marks the spot, was duly honored and admired, and the 
Ancients then proceeded to Agricultural Hall, where their conimities had 
caused a substantial dinner to be provided. Falling in around the tables 
at 2 P. M., grace was said by Rev. Mr. Reynolds, of Concord, and the com- 
mander then invited every one to partake of the good cheer, without cere- 


mony. % 


REMARKS BY GENERAL BANKS. 


Cigars being reached, General Banks rapped to order, and addressed 
his command as follows : — 


Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — 1 con- 
gratulate you upon the fact that the march of the day is over, and that the 
feasting is apparently done. It is necessary that I should say a word or two 
on the cause of our visit to this ancient and patriotic town, in order that 
should there be any question why we have invaded these peaceful andl 
beautiful precincts, a spontaneous and ready answer may be given. It is 
the centennial year. A hundred years ago our fathers, our predecessors, 
the great men of the country, rushed to arms to the defence of the insti- 
tutions and liberties of the people. The Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, dating on its charter from 1678, and numbering among its early 
commanders at least some of the most noted and honorable men of the 
Commonwealth, naturally feeling interested in the observing of these 
various centenaries that are occurring in different parts of the country, 
on the 19th of April visited Lexington. On the 17th of June ‘eg 
joined heart and hand, without reserve, surrendering all privilege 
giving leash to all feelings, with all representatives of the United 
States in the city of Boston to celebrate the battle of Bunker Hill. 
Circumstances which were beyond the control of the company made it 
impossible for it to join with the citizens of Concord and the surround- 
Pe tis arm nee ae cae organized resistance 
Rea eaae E 1 s and government on the roth of 
tee Miitiaeh cs. come now, with these autumnal glories all around us, 

ies fresh in our hearts, in our own peaceful, spontaneous 

eel pay our respects, honors, and devotion to the memories of the 
oo period that is past.. [Applause.] I am sure I can say that 

the pilgrimage has been satisfactory as well as an honor to our corps and 
ourselves. We cannot but catch the spirit of the occasion, and shall 
carry away with us that which will be of service hereafter. There are in 
evehy) period of the history of our country what I believe may be called 
providential creations. ‘That is to say, every age has its great men 
imbued with the spirit and the genius of the fire who answer exactly 
to the call that is mace upon them, and who electrify the world 


with their services in the discharge of their duties, Among the earliest " 
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of these was George Washington [applause], a representative of Ameri- 
can institutions, of the American idea, cof the spirit of liberty in our 
country, and an example for all nations and the human race forever. He 
had that rare opportunity of harmonizing hostile intents and of uniting in 
one purpose oppressed sections and classes of the country. He was 
afterwards President of the Convention, and by his energy and wisdom 
and purity of character, his abnegation of self and of selfish intents, 
he united the whole people in that judgment and verdict which he gave 
for the Constitution of our country, and may be said to have stamped its 
success in the Convention which passed it; and while President of the 
Republic, he received the united support of the whole people of all inter- 
ests and sections. After him came Jefferson as a representative of the 
time and spirit of the country, —a@ representative of the democratic ele- 
ment and democratic genius of the people, and in his own way and time 
he impressed upon the country and upon its history that democratic spirit 
which is now, under the name of Jeffersonian Democracy, regarded with 
honor and respect by all classes of our people. [Applause.] When a 
more vigorous and determined agent of our country was necessary, when 
we had fatlen into confusion with most of the governments of the earth, 
and when the reputation and character of the American Republic had 
least weight with other nations, we enlisted the stern, inflexible spirit 
of Andrew Jackson [loud applause, followed by three whistles of a 
locomotive in the rear of the hall, causing additional applause], who asked 
nothing that was not right, and submitted to nothing that was wrong, be- 
came for a time the byword and representative of our people. And then, 
in the most memorable crisis of our country, came to us— we know not 
from what cause or in what manner — one: whose character broke upon 
our people and was accepted everywhere as just, and whose name is still 
cherished by the lovers of liberty in every land as representing the spirit 
of humanity, —I need not say Abraham Lincoln. [Applause.] Gentle- 
men, a hundred years ago had its representative of the action and spirit 
of the people just as these succeeding generations have presented theirs. 
That representative was the minute-man of the American Colonies [ap- 
plause], whose type and character is fitly represented in the beautiful 
statue to which we have paid our willing homage this day. The minute- 
man of the United States is the type of the citizen-soldier. He was the 
man who represented, a hundred years ago especially, the spirit of our 
people, one who was alert night and day, ready for any duty of whatever 
nature it might be and for any sacrifice his country might demand of him. 
I need not then say, gentlemen, that I give you, as his representatives, 
this sentiment: “The memory of the minute-man of the American 
Colonies, the representative of the people of his time, and the type and 
representative of American liberty everywhere and in all times.” [Loud 
applause. ] 
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After music by the band, General Banks said that he wished to present 
to the corps a citizen of the old Commonwealth whose name was every- 
where received with honor. When he had invited in their name Mr. 
Ralph Waldo Emerson to attend the banquet [applause], he gave him the 
assurance that they would not, unless it was his desire, call upon him for 
aspeech. The educated men of the Colonies took an active part in bring- 
ing about and in carrying forward the Revolution, and he took pleasure 
now in presenting, for the spontaneous honor which he knew would be 
paid him, Mr. Ralph Waldo Emerson, whose name is the pride of the 
Commonwealth, whose character is an honor to our country, and whose 
genius makes illustrious the records of intellectual men throughout the 
world. [Prolonged cheering. ] 


REMARKS BY RALPH WALDO EMERSON. 


I regret, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, said Mr. Emerson, that I am 
quite unable to address this honorable assembly. A year or two ago, I 
might have ventured to give my views, and endeavored to speak to an 
audience like this—so rare as this—with some courage that I might 
properly express myself; but I have ceased to speak in public. I was 
always unequal to the task of a sudden address, and I am quite sure of 
the indulgence of this noble company, whose merits I know very well, and 
have remembered since the time when they used to march down Summer 
Street in my youth, to my terror. [Applause.] I regret my inability to 
express the thanks which I feel to the company and the respectful senti- 
ment I have always carried for them and for their honorable history. 
The company, I am sure, will excuse me from making a speech. [Ap- 
plause and music. ] 


General Banks proposed the good health and perpetual honor of their 

distinguished guest, which was drunk with all the honors, He then gave, 
successively, sentiments which elicited responses, as follows : — 
- That to the Commonwealth was responded to by Colonel Wilder; that 
to the general government, by Major Poore; that to the press, by W. B. 
Smart, Esq., of the “Boston Post ”; that to the past commanders, by 
Major Dexter H. Follett ; that to the Committee of Arrangements, by 
Lieut. John L. Stevenson; and that to the artist who executed the statue 
of “The Minute-Man,” by his father, Judge French. The sentiments 
and the responses were impromptu, and all the better for that. In con- 
clusion, General Banks gave: “ Perpetual honor to the illustrious town 
of Concord, and prosperity and happiness to its people.” 

Marching to the Fitchburg Railroad, the Ancients took their special 
train, and returned to Boston in an hour. When dismissed at the armory 
in Faneuil Hall, it was the general opinion that the Fall Field-Day of 
1876 would take a prominent place among the pleasant memories of the 
Ancients, 


< — 


+ 
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THE TWO HUNDRED AND THIRTY-EIGHTH 


ANNIVERSARY PARADE. 


Monpay, June 5, 1876, was the two hundred and Mirela ae 
versary of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company ; ot er 
of the bright sunshine and cloudless skies, which add so ee o th 
comfort and brilliancy of a military parade, a dull and disagreeal ble aes 
which had commenced on Sunday evening, offered the Ancients a damp mi 
cheerless welcome as they congregated at their armory. Later in the day, 
however, when the company carried out its time-honored programme € 
Boston Common, the elements were more propitious, and contributed 
grec o the effect of the pageant. : : 
be them and fifes of the company had played the reveille early wae 
morning before the residences of the officers living in pistes = 
eight o’clock the Ancients began to group around the breakfas' : en 
Faneuil Hall. At half past nine the company was formed, and divided 
into platoons, each oné commanded by a sergeant, and in ee eae 
itself. Major General N. P. Banks took command, with the fol ea eon : 
Adjutant, Major Charles G. Davis; Paymaster, Sergt Vancent , pe a 
Assistant Paymaster, Lieut. George H. Allen; LU ag a oa 
Charles S. Lambert; Surgeou, Thayer ; Asséstand Su gen, John Su Me $ 
Honorary Aides-de-Camp, Past Commanders cg Ed. Wyman, Major 

xter H. Follett, and Major Ben: Perley Poore. - 
The company marge from Faneuil Hall promptly at ten open 
infantry parading with sixty muskets and the artillerists with 4 ae 
and ten sabres, making a total of one hundred and seventy, rank and file, 


officered as follows : — 


"Captain, — Major General N. P. Banks, of Waltham. : ; 

First Lieutenant. — Captain Horace T, Rockwell, of Roxbury. 

Second Lieutenant. — Lieutenant D. Foster Farrar, of Boston. 
Adjutant. — Major Charles G. Davis, of Roxbury. 

First Sergeant of Infantry, — John UH. Peak, of Roxbury. : : 
Second Sergeant of Infantry. — General Caspar Grewninsheld, of Boston. 
Third Sergeant of Infantry. — George D. Baldwin, of Boston. ; 

Fourth Sergeant of Infantry. — Captain Warren S. Davis, of Boston, 
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Fifth Sergeant of Infantry.— Lieutenant Isaac Watts, of Belmont. 
First Sergeant of Artllery.— Sergeant Charles J. Hayden, of Roxbury. 
Second Sergeant of Artillery. — William C. Ulman, of Boston. 

_ Third Sergeant of Artillery.— Colonel Samuel Hammond, of Boston. 
Fourth Sergeant of Artillery.— Sergeant H. K. W. Hibbard, of Boston. 
Fifth Sergeant of Artillery. — Charles J. Fox, of Boston. 


CENTENNIAL ODE. 


Worps py Rey. M. J. Savace. Music ny Howarp M. Dow. 


Comrades, hark! the air about us, 
Empty as it all appears, 


i ' Thrills and pulses with the echoes 
iy The column was headed by Brown’s Boston Brigade Band, Henry C. Of the long-departed years. 
Brown, leader, and a drum corps,’in addition to its own martial music, There are footsteps all around us ; 
- led by the veteran drummer, Dan. Simpson. On the extreme left was Long the ancient drum-beat rolls; 
4 a section of a battery of Light Artillery. q Voices call from out the conflict 
iv The line of march was through South Market, Commercial, State, q Of “ the times that tried men’s souls.” 
‘ id Washington, School, and. Beacon Streets to the State House, where the ? 
2. company received His Excellency Governor Rice and the following We are athletes in th’ arena: . 
"ie é members of his staff: Major General James A. Cunningham, Adjutant Round us, rising tier on tier, 
y General; Colonels William V. Hutchings, William A. Tower, Arthur T. Shadowy legions of the fathers, 
; Lyman, and William P. Alexander, Aédes-de-Camp, and Colonel George Cloud stouwitiiess-s) A DBear: 


And they cheer the vigorous onset 
With a proud and glad acclaim, 


i ‘ H. Campbell, Military Secretary. 
’ The company then marched to the Hollis-Street Church, and occupied 2 2 : 
i h ; : * But for him who shirks his duty 
the central pews, the other seats being filled with gentlemen and ladies. 
‘ 3 i Tears have they of wrath and shame. 
Mr. Howard M, Dow, the Musical Director, presided at the organ, and i 


the singing was by the following selected choir of male voices: Ist tenors, : Listen! for the deathless voices | 
_D. F. Fitz, J. H. Stickney, W. H. Fessenden, C. Chenery; 2d tenors, Of that century-distant day 

H. A. Cook, Edward Prescott, J. N. Danforth; rst bass, Gardner Gove, ; Shape themselves to one clear echo, 

C. C. Wentworth, C. H.'Webb; 2d bass, H. C. Barnabee, A. C. Ryder, Ringing out above the fray, — , 
W. Beeching. “Sons, be worthy of the fathers! 


They were men who dared to stake 
Life and fortune and fair honor 
% , For their perilled freedom’s sake. 


" ; EXERCISES AT THE CHURCH. 3 : Darethe loyal untordutys, 


Barter not your soul for gain; 
e —_—- Trade not principle for party ; 
; Seek the highest truth t’ attain, : y 
im VOLUNTARY ON THE ORGAN. 4 While to truth you are but faithful, 
Shun not e’en alone to stand; 
: One, with God, shall still be victor, 
" INVOCATION. { And th’ Omnipotent command. . * 


F By Rev. W. H. Ryper. 


F “When you ’ve fought the human battle, — 
: as Given to every one his right, 
f TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 7 There shall come an end of struggle, fr 
4 And the darkness shall be light. 
Clang of arms and strife of brothers 
And the flow of blood shall cease, 


READING OF SELECTIONS OF SCRIPTURE. q ies ° eee aad cae iat 


Composed by Howard M. Dow. 
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PRAYER. 
By Rev. W. H. Ryper. 


Holy and Ever-Worshipful God, our Father, upon whose arm we lean, 
and from whose goodness we receive every gift of life, conscious of our 
dependence upon Thee, Thou who art the strength of all the world, mind- 
ful of thy Providence, that hath led us along from day to day, and in 
which we trust our lives for future guidance, thankful for all Thy loving 
kindness manifested unto us, and unto our fathers, and unto our fathers’ 
fathers, we bow ourselves before Thee, and give Thee most heartfelt 
thanks. Open our very breasts and look into them; and we ask Thee to 
come in and abide with us, that Thou mayest see the feelings we have 
toward Thee, our God and King; that Thou mayest see in those feelings, 
too great for expression, that devotion, that gratitude, that desire to do 
Thy holy will, which we bear toward Thee this day, and may it strengthen 
the thoughts of this hour. O Father, lend us of Thy Holy Spirit such 
measures of wisdom, such measures of love, such measures of determined 
character, that we may live the lives Thou hast fashioned for us, that we 
may do those things we know to be right, that we feel to be in keeping 
with the commands of Thy Holy Word, through the voice of that divine 
monitor Thou has placed in every breast. O, be Thou with us in this 
our inward life, giving to us that feeling for virtue, giving to us that 
preference for noble and immortal things, so that each day may see us 
advancing and taking vpon us the divine character; may see us reaching 
a higher round in that ladder that shall lift us from the low dust of the 
earth, from base passion, from unholy appetites, from all that drags the 
body down, and raise us nearer to Thee, our Father, and nearer to those 
sublime lives that have gone before. To-day, O God, we pray Thee that 
our memories may be quickened, so that we shall have their virtue in 
ourselves ; so that we may live courageous and conscientious lives; that 
we may live like our Commander and Captain, Christ, and may leave 
behind us “ footprints on the sands of time” ; leave behind us something 
that shall be a stimulus to those who shall come after us, that we may 
prove by our daily walks and that we may show to Thee and to 
our fellows that we have not forgotten the gratitude we owe unto Thee, 
our Father, and the reverence due unto our departed sires. We pray 
that Thou wouldst inspire this hour for such purposes ; that Thou wouldst 
make Thy wisdom to descend and impress this organization assembled in 
an ancient habit, assembled in reverence to the past and for the quick- 
ening of a great resolution and purpose in the present. Be over them, 
one and all. Help them to live such soldierly lives in the strength of 
manhood that they, to-day, may find a place in the niches of memory, 
and that they, too, may be remembered as we remember those who went 
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before them, giving unto them strength and counsel, loyalty to right 
and principle, which shall manifest itself on every field. O God, forget 
not that which they represent! O, forget not in Thy mercy, Father, our 
nation, this common country! O, inspire them with honesty and virtue ; 
inspire them with free thought, with that which shall make them men, 
good citizens, fit representatives of character, fit exponents of that genius 
which reared our government and which dedicated it to Thee, to liberty, 
and to right! Be with this great country, and with every division of 
it, with our own beloved State. O God, bless her! O Father in 
Heaven, be Thou here on earth, that here, too, may be Thy kingdom ; 
that here, too, Thy holy will may be done, by our brothers in official 
position. Lend to him who leadeth us, O God, lend to him of Thy 
infinite wisdom; and to all who give him assistance, be Thou very near, 
that Thou mayest be their guardian, and ‘Thy words may inspire them 
to do their duty and enable them to fulfil the requirements of their 
offices. And so, O God, in Thy great love to all the world, and to this 
nation and State, we ask Thee not to forget ourselves. Help us to do 
Thy will; give us day by day our daily bread; Jead us, O Father, lead us 
not into temptation, that Thine may be the kingdom, that Thine may be 
the glory, and that Thine may be the power forevermore. Amen. 


I1YMN—“ComRaADEs IN ARMs.” 


By Apotpur Apax. Sune sy THE TemrLe Quarterre. 
SERMON.* 


By Rev. W. H. Ryper. 


HYMN. 
By Rey. T. J. Gre 


VWOOoD. 
Music: Kecrer’s American Hymn. 


Not martial pomp nor man’s best might 
Ts aught, great God, away from thee ; 

Thine arm is power, Thy throne is light, 
Thy sceptre sweeps eternity ! 


Treading the steps our fathers trod, 
We, at Thine altar, craving bend, 
For Thou, our God, our fathers’ God, 

Alone canst succor and defend. 


Soro sunc nv Mr. Barnasee. 


* The Sermon will be found appended to this annual record. 
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Ages have past ; republics born 

Have lived their brief and fevered day, 
And, like the dew of early morn, 

Have glittered, trembled, passed away. 


Yet Hope still lingers o’er their tomb, 
And bids our spirits plead with Thee, 
‘That Thou cur Jand mayst shield from doom, 
And hold her onward, one and free! 


Not by our power, O God! nor might, 
But by Thy Spirit must we live. 
Blaze on our path in truth and light, 
And freedom, peace, through union give. 


So may we trust, while ages roll, 
And thrones and factions melt away, 
That Thou, O God, of hope the soul, 
Mayst be our light and guide for aye! 


BENEDICTION. 


At the close of the religious services, the line was again formed, and 
the company marched through Hollis, Tremont, Eliot, Charles, Beacon, 
Tremont, Court, and State Streets and Merchants’ Row, to its armory in 
Faneuil Hall, when the arms were stacked, preparatory to : 


THE ANNUAL DINNER. 


The old “ Cradle of Liberty ” never presented a more festive appearance, 
having been tastefully decorated, by Lamprell & Moore, with flags and 
pennants, while large groups of rare exotics surrounded the platform. 
The fronts of the galleries were adorned with portraits of the past com- 
manders of the company, while over them waved the tattered standards 
carried by the predecessors of those assembled. The dinner sustained 
the gastronomic reputation of Mr. J. B. Smith, the caterer, and reflected 
credit upon the Committee of Arrangements. The guests and the company 
having assembled around the tables, General Banks commanded attention, 
and called upon Rev. Mr. Ryder, chaplain of the day, to invoke the Divine 
blessing. 
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INVOCATION BY THE CHAPLAIN. 


Almighty God, our Heavenly Father! Thou who answerest all our 
wants, we give Thee thanks for the desire which brings us here, and 
for tl¥e many pleasant memories of this day. As we partake of these 
viands and strength cometh to our bodies, may we pledge our vigor unto 
Thee, to virtue, and to the memory of the departed. Amen. 


General Banks had seated on his right, His Excellency Governor Rice 
and staff, and on his left, the chaplain of the day, Commodore Ryan, 
U.S. N., General Graham, U.S. A., and Alexander Young, Esq. During 
the repast, the company was entertained with music by the band, the leader 
of which, Mr. Harry Brown, performed a cornet solo, which was repeatedly 
encored. Coffee and cigars having been reached, Gen. Banks again com- 
manded attention. 


REMARKS OF CO) 


NDER BANKS. 


Gentlemen,— We have reached a period in the ceremonies of our 
ancient and honored anniversary when it becomes my duty to present to 
you the distinguished citizens of the Commonwealth and of the Republic 
as the speakers of the occasion. It does not fall to my lot to occupy your 
time with any extended remarks. I cannot, however, but congratulate 
you upon the auspicious period ir the history of our country which is now 
so universally celebrated, and in which we, as members of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, have so proud a right to participate. 
[Applause.] Last year we celebrated Lexington and Concord and Bunker 
Hill, and the immortal historic associations connected with those names, 
This year a still wider and grander memory opens before us, in which we 
have the same general interest. This year marks the hundredth anniver- 
sary of our Republic, a century of the history that is without parallel in 
the annals of the world. It marks the two hundred and fifty-sixth anni- 
versary of our ancient and beloved Commonwealth, so well represented 
here to-day. [Applause.] It marks the two hundred and forty-sixth 
anniversary of the city of Boston, that we all love and honor as no city 
ever before was so loved and honored, and which stands out in the pages 
of the annals of the world as one of the marked and model communities 
and cities of alltime. [Applause ; cries of “Good! good!”] Of Boston 
it may be said, in contradistinction of that which has often been said of 
other cities, that she has been the nursery of freedom. And we celebrate 
also at the same time the two hundred and thirty-eighth anniversary of our 
ancient and honored corps. [Applause.} So you will see, fellow-soldiers, 
that we are in the company of the old fellows. There is a history and a 
character that attaches to each of these great events of which the country 
may be well proud. [Laughter and applause.] And were it not for the 
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Republic, the Commonwealth of Massachusetts and the city of Boston, I 
sheuld say the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company was the chief 
and most conspicuous figure of them all. [Laughter and applause.] 
Shakespeare says, I believe, that age is unnecessary, and for institutions 
and ideas that blossom and fade in another year it would seem that age 
was superfluous ; but after all, we must remember that nothing endures 
that is not good and great, and that is a crumb of comfort for us. 
(Laughter and applause.] Age is necessary, therefore, to test the 
virtue and the success of institutions and of men, and we may well take 
a joy not often given to man when we reflect on our right to participate 
in such events as these that I have just mentioned. Now, fellow-citizens, 
it is the right and the custom of all centennial commemorations, and 
indeed of all anniversaries, to consider that everything that has been, 
especially that which is good, is to be attributed wholly and entirely to 
the immediate history that is celebrated, and upon this ground I take to 
myself, for you and for our corps, without throwing the responsibility 
upon anybody’s shoulders but my own, in saying that after all there is 
nothing good in the Commonwealth of Massachusetts, or in the Republic, 
of which she is a bright star, that is not, in some considerable degree, to 
be attributed to our virtues and our history. [Applause and laughter.] 
And I am amazed, when I look in the faces of this Faneuil Hall assembly, 
that so few of us are in high places. [Laughter.] I feel that I am alone 
and unworthy, even in standing upon this elevation, being nothing but a 
member of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. But it is the 
fate of great and of good men [laughter] and what they call the ingrati- 
tude of republics. [Renewed laughter.] And if there is to be any 
reform, which some people think is necessary [laughter], I should like to 
have a reform in that particular respect. [Applause.] Why, gentlemen, 
they don’t invite us even to sit upon the jury! [Loud laughter] And 
yet, after all, neither the Commonwealth nor the country can get along 
without us. [Laughter.] We are the defence in time of peril and of 
trouble [laughter], and we are the hope of the city and Commonwealth in 
times of peace. [Cheers and applause] It is perfectly well known to 
all public authorities that no member of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery leaves the city or Commonwealth unless the enemy is about to 
appear. [Laughter loud and repeated.] We have our parades, usually 
in wet weather [laughter], so as not to trouble people to come and look 
at us; we have our anniversary, we eat our dinner, and we pay our bills 
[cheers and applause], and we make no trouble for anybody. The free 
list of this company has been suspended now for two hundred and thirty- 
eight years. [Cheers.] But when there is a call for men that are made, 
as the reverend chaplain of the day said, of the stuff that men ought to 
be made of, the Ancients and Honorables are there, and there they will 
remain till the end of time. [Great applause.] Many people have re- 
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gretted that this was a rainy day. It is said to me, “Why don’t you 
turn out when the sun shines?” How little, fellow-soldiers, those people 


understand the nature and spirit of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company! [Laughter.] This was the baptism of a new commander 
[cheers], and of all these distinguished past-commanders whom I see 
around me on every side, and many more whose portraits and virtues are 
around us,— immortal men, whose names were not born to die,— there never 
was one of them who didn’t get a baptism of this sort on this particular 
occasion. [Applause.] We could not have an anniversary otherwise, 
and our motto should be, unlike that of other people, “ Hang your um- 
brellas on the outer walls [uproarious applause], our castle of strength 
laughs the storm to scorn.” [Renewed cheers.] But, gentlemen, I have 
already trespassed too long upon your time. [Cries of “Go on! goon!”] 
I am glad to see you; but there are other gentlemen here to whom we 
owe respect and honor, and whom it is my duty to present to you. 
Gentlemen, speech is silver, but silence is golden. Silence, golden 
silence, — that is your fort, I believe. (Laughter.] We ask you to hear us 
for our cause, and to be silent that you may hear. [Cries of “Good!” 
Applause and cheers.] Our speeches will be short, sweet, and worthy of 
the occasion; worthy of yourselves, they could not be (applause and 
general jingling of glasses] surpassed by anybody except yourselves. 
We therefore ask of you a patient and willing ear for those who are to be 
presented, 


In conclusion the commander introduced Adjutant Charles Davis, as 
toast-master. Adjutant Davis was received with applause, and at once 
announced the 


First REGULAR Toast. Zhe President of the United States.—The chief magis- 
trate of an intelligent people, ever distinguished for their love of liberty and 
true patriotism. A/zsfe — “ Hail Columbia.” 


At the call of the commander the Ancients united in three lusty cheers 
for the President; and the commander said : — 


“Mr. Simmons, collector of the port of Boston, was expected to be 
present, as he had_ accepted the invitation to respond to the sentiment 
which has just been read by the adjutant; but since entering the hall, I 
have received a telegram from him expressing his regret that he will be 
detained from the city on a railway train, and will be unable to join in the 
festivities. In his absence I shall introduce to you, to respond to the 
sentiment, one who speaks well, whose speeches you have often read, and 
who often speaks to the whole country, one you all know and love, — 
Major Poore of the Ancients. [Loud applause.] 
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REMARKS BY PAST COMMANDER POORE. 


Mr. Commander, — You would n't have done this in Washington. There 
is a society there for the prevention of cruelty to animals, and I know that 
that society never would have had me called upon when I was enjoying 
the closing acts of my dinner, to respond to the first toast upon this occa- 
sion, I came on here to attend this parade. Yesterday morning J was 
walking over Indian Hill, and I said to my farmer, “I fear we shall have 
a wet day to-morrow”; and said he, * I hope so, for them taters want rain 
awful bad.” [Laughter.] And, to-day, when going through the streets, 
trudging through the rain and mud, I was consoled by the fact that while 
we were uncomfortable the Commonwealth would be the gainer, and that 
these showers would do a great deal of good. And when J heard our 
chaplain’s sermon, I thought the “taters” were not the only thing that 
wanted a little rain, for having been in Washington thirty years, | had no 
idea what a bad set of people we had there until I heard that discourse 
to-day. I could but think of the scapegoat sent out into the wilderness 
bearing the sins of the ancient Israelites, and that the politicians at 
Washington were like that scapegoat. But Washington politicians are 
not the only bad people in the world. I don’t think Mr. Belknap is any 
worse than the Rev. Mr. Winslow ; and whatever doubts you may have 
of Secretary Robeson’s management of naval affairs, there are not so 
many speculations concerning the rectitude of his conduct as I have 
heard about the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. [Laughter.] Now, sir, 
reform is an excellent thing; but when we hear reform prated about every 
day, over and over again, we often suspect that the reformers are no bet- 
ter than they should be, and are reminded of the old woman who said, 
“When the girls keep dropping their needles and the boys keep get- 
ting down to pick them up, there is a good deal of deviltry going on under 
the quilting-frames.” [Laughter.] But I am here to respond to the toast 
to the President of the United States ; and I must say that, as I perform 
that duty, I am filled with a feeling of sadness. Eight years ago, the very 
name of the great captain who had conquered the Rebellion and led the 
hosts to victory, brought forward on occasions like this many who were 
anxious to respond to the toast. And now, sir, as he is about to leave 
office, where is the Collector? [Loud laughter and applause.] Where is 
the Postmaster? [Laughter. A voice, * Echo answers where !”] Where 
is the District Attorney? Where is the United States Marshal? Where 
is the Naval Officer? Where is the Sub-Treasurer ? Not one of these 
recipients of executive favor is here to do him reverence. and I, a simple 
newspaper reporter, who never asked and never had a favor of him, am 
called upon to respond. [Applause and laughter.] Mr. Commander, I 
do not stand here as an apologist for the President: he needs no apolo- 
gist. But I tell you here, as one who has been at Washington during 
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his administration and knows, that Gen. Grant is an honest and well- 
meaning man. [Applause.] He did not want this office of President 
eight years ago. He was a soldier and knew his business, and he did it 
well. [Cries of *Good!”] He was entreated to accept the position ; he 
was pulled here and hauled there; he was surrounded by bad men and 
bad counsellors, and some of them have used him and taken advantage 
of him. He said to a friend of mine a fortnight ago, “I feel now as 
when I was in the first class at West Point, and counted the days when I 
should take off the cadet’s gray jacket and put on the army blue coat. I 
am counting the days when I can again be a private citizen of the United 
States.” Gentlemen, if he were here he would n’t talk half so long as I 
have. [Laughter.] 


Tue ComMANDER. — Or half so well. 


Major Poore.— Gentlemen, I wish to give you a sentiment, not to 
the President of the United States, but to Gen. Ulysses S. Grant, the 
man who proposed to conquer the Rebellion, and to fight it out on that 
line if it took him all summer. [Loud applause.] 


Srconp Recu.ar T + The Commonwealth of Massachusetts. — The old 
Bay State, whose sea-girt shores embrace the brightest jewels in the nation’s 
diadem, — Lexington and Bunker Hill. A/tsic —“ Hail to the Chief.” 


Tue ComMMANDER. — To respond to this sentiment, gentlemen, I intro- 
duce to you one who can respond for the Commonwealth as no other citi- 
zen at this hour can, with grace, with fidelity, and with authority, — His 
Excellency, the Governor. [Loud applause, the company rising and giving 
His Excellency three rousing cheers. ] 


REMARKS BY GOVERNOR RICE, 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —It gives me unfeigned satisfaction 
to be here to-day as the representative of the glorious old Common- 
wealth, and bring her greeting to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company on this, its two hundred and thirty-eighth anniversary, Two 
hundred and thirty-eight years, sir, are not a very long period in the 
history of the world, and yet it is a period long enough to witness the 
rise of empires, the fading of dynasties, the crumbling of thrones, and 
the passing away of many a sceptre. So, sir, during the lifetime of this 
ancient and honorable corps, it has been the witness of the rise and fall 
of many a dynasty, and it has outlived them all. It has seen, sir, all that 
was great, all that was noble and progressive in the Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts. It has seen, during less than half the period of its own 
existence, the rise of that great Republic which now stretches from the ° 
Atlantic to the Pacific, and which presents to the world to-day the 
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proudest specimen of advanced civilization that the world looks upon 
anywhere. [Applause.] But, sir, Massachusetts and the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery were both old before the national Republic was in 
existence. Perhaps, sir, when we read the history of our ovn Common- 
wealth, with which this corps has been so intimately identified, when we 
recall that she was foremost in the defence of civil and of religious 
freedom; that this Commonwealth rests upon that foundation, and that 
she has always looked to the military power that was in her people as the 
defence of liberty, and to this organization, in part, as the representation 
of that spirit, when this old Commonwealth and this city were willing, 
single-handed and alone, if need be, to breast the power of the greatest 
nation on the face of the earth, and to assert the principles of liberty, and 
stake life and sacred honor on that issue, we may almost say that if there 
had never been any great Republic of the United States, there would 
still have been a Commonwealth of Massachusetts, with her Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery. [Great applause ] I remember, Mr. Commander, 
some years ago, when our good friend, the present representative of the 
United States at Venezuela, a gentleman whom some of us remember as 
patriot, philanthropist, and friend, Judge Russell, was collector of the 
port of Boston, one of his special prides was the school-ships, — the 
“George M. Barnard” and the “ Massachusetts.” Well, sir, I chanced on 
one occasion to be at Newport, R. I., when the ships were there, and there 
was an exhibition on board the “ Massachusetts,” and some gentlemen who 
went there to witness the performances of the boys and their proficiency 
in their studies heard of the nature of the enterprise, —that it was a 
disciplinary ship. They said that if they had heard of the ship and the 
school and the disciplining of the boys, to the end and purpose for which 
they were destined, and had been asked to say where such an enterprise 
originated and from whence such a ship hailed, they would at once have 
said, From the State of Massachusetts. Well, sir, shortly after the return 
of the ship to our own harbor, I happened to be down there one Sunday, 
for it was the custom of Judge Russell to get somebody to go down with 
him on every occasion to see the performances of the boys and say some- 
thing to them, and I remember very well, on the occasion to which I now 
refer, that one of the speakers in addressing the boys, whom you will all 
remember as the smartest set of young rascals, was relating to the boys 
the circumstance which I have just told of as having transpired at 
Newport. He told them that a gentleman who had seen their evolutions 
and their ship at Newport said if he had been asked to say where they 
came from, he would have said at once, From the State of Massachusetts. 
“Now,” said the speaker, “boys, how do you suppose that gentleman 
would have known that this ship came from the State of Massachusetts ?” 
They were all silent except one little fellow, whose form was partly hidden 
behind the mast, but his hand was held up to show that he thought he 
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could answer the question if nobody else could. Seeing the hand, the - 


speaker took great courage and said, “I see one hand sticking out from 
behind the mast. There is one boy who can, perhaps, tell how he would 
have known that this ship came from the State of Massachusetts. Now, 
my little son, tell us how?” The little rascal rose and put his face out 
and said, “ He would probably have read her name on the bows and the 
stern.’ [Great laughter and applause.} Now, then—[renewed ap- 
plause]— now, then, we who live here among ourselves, see all around, 
whether it be in Faneuil Hall or in whatever part of the Commonwealth 
we visit, the insignia of Massachusetts, and we are enabled to read her 
name everywhere. But there is another way. Wherever Massachusetts 
men go, wherever they carry the spirit of her people, wherever they plant 
her institutions, wherever they announce the principles of civil and 
religious freedom. which rendered memorable her Lexington and Concord 
and Bunker Hill, which your sentiment says are two of the brightest 
gems in our national diadem, wheresoever it may be, in the East, on the 
Pacific slope, on the Gulf, or on the borders of Canada, — wheresoever 
Massachusetts men and Massachusetts institutions go, there the glorious 
old Commonwealth is recognized in her sons and in her children. [Loud 


cheers. ] 

I congratulate you, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, on the auspicious 
circumstances under which we assemble here to-day, in this great period 
of our national history, when we have fought out the last great battle 
that we shall ever have among ourselves, when we have settled the 
great cause of strife which underlaid our civilization from the foundation 
of the Republic, and when we are prepared to give ourselves to the inter- 
ests and arts of peace, and in this wonderful age when the material 
sources of nature are being utilized for the benefit and for the happiness 
of mankind, that we shall be able to meet the most advanced nations in 
friendly conflict, and maintain the honor of our State and nation in what- 
ever challenges may be presented, or in whatever exigencies we may find 
ourselves. [Applause.] Whosoever goes to the great Centennial Exhibi- 
tion, which is now held in the city of Philadelphia, will find work from 
the Oriental nations requiring long application of human toil, which could 
only be accomplished where labor is of little value, exceeding in minute- 
ness of execution anything that our own country is able to present; but, 
on the other hand, whatever appertains to the progress and welfare of 
mankind, whatever lifts human nature above the savage state whatever 
exalts and renders a country honorable and noble, is found among the 
contributions of our own great Republic and of our own great Common- 
wealth. [Applause.] We shall find not only material prosperity, but 
the spirit which animated our fathers, and to which we look back with 
admiration and gratitude. These shall beckon us onward to whatever 
future awaits us, and so long as liberty has her fascinations, an appeal 1° 


‘manhood will find a response in our bosoms. | [Applause.] 
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TnE ComMANDER.— As time presses and we have other duties, you 
must sight your guns for the next regular toast. 


Tuirp REGULAR Toast. Ze City of Boston, the “ I1ub of the Universe.’ — 
May its prosperity become as unboundedas its resources and industry are unlimited. 


Hon, John T. Clark, chairman of the Board of Aldermen, responded : — 


‘ 
REMARKS BY ALDERMAN CLARK. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —1 thank you for the honor of being 
called upon to repond to the toast just offered in honor of Boston, the 
great commercial metropolis of New England, and more especially, sir, as 
this is the historic year of the century, rounding out as it does the first 
hundred years of American independence, and fixing the first way-mark 
in the progress of the greatest republic of modern times. Centuries ago 
it was deemed the proudest honor and the chiefest boast to proclaim to the 
world, “Tama Roman citizen.” To-day, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, 
in looking back over the past record of our city, viewing the present and 
contemplating the future, have not we as much reason to be proud of our 
citizenship as had the ancient Roman of his? Whatever of progress this 
nation has made in commerce and manufacture is due largely to the enter- 
prising element which had its origin and training within sound of Faneuil 
Hall. Wherever American commerce has been known among civilized 
or uncivilized nations there have been associated with it the names of our 
Boston merchants, our Perkinses, Shaws, Appletons, Bryants, Grays, 
and Forbses,—bold pioneers who have distributed our products over 
every quarter of the globe, so that in the far-distant points of the Indian 
Ocean, the China Sea, and among the islands of the Pacific, the name of 
Boston is synonymous with the name of America. Wherever American 
art, science, and literature is named, the first suggestion to native or alien 
is the connection with Boston as the nursery, the home, and patron of all. 
What Boston does she does well; it is shown in the improvement of the 
territory so lately devastated by fire, the improvement of her streets, the 

-splendid and substantial character of her warehouses; in her continued 
Contributions in these times of business depression to the support of the 
institutions of charity, education, and religion, institutions from which 
have gone out an influence for good which has had its effect in every part 
of our land. And perhaps, sir, to Boston, more than to any other city, 
can be traced the birth and maturity of those principles which fostered 
and accomplished the independence of the American Colonies, If I 
mistake not, sir, it was in this immediate vicinity, at the old Green 
Dragon, where it was first enunciated that “love of liberty was not 
treason to the crown,” and where the sturdy men and true patriots whose 
names stand recorded on the roll of your ancient organization were wont 
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to meet and discuss the great questions of the hour, prepared to defend, if 
necessary, with their lives the principles there proclaimed. Boston mer- 
chants, mechanics, and lawyers were foremost in rebelling against the 
unjust demands of Great Britain. They were among the most active 
participants in the struggle for independence. They helped to form the 
Constitution of the State, and their successors have always been found 
among its most able defenders. If we imitate the example of our fathers 
the prosperity of the city is assured. [Applause.] 

Mr. Commander, I give you “The Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company whose charter is coéval with Boston, whose history is the 
history of Boston: may the renown which it has gained in the past be 
perpetuated in the records of its future.” [Applause.] 


Fourrn Recunar Toast. Zhe Chaplain of the Day.— May we, by carefully 
obeying his teachings, be prepared for our final inspection by the Great Cap- 


tain of the Universe, 


Tur ComMANDER. — In presenting to you the reverend chaplain of the 
day, I venture to express to him, on my part, as on yours, our acknowl- 
edgment for the most excellent address which has added so much to the 
pleasure and character of the day. [Applause ; cries of “Good!” and 


three cheers, the company rising.] 


REMARKS BY CHAPLAIN RYDER. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
lery Company, — In five minutes I must take a hack, —not that I have 
taken any other wine than the glorious memories of this occasion and 
the honor that you have conferred upon me gives. Indeed, I am not called 
upon with even the scuff from the corn from the Indian Hill farm ; but I 
must be on the way to Cape Cod and not to Barnstable, and therefore it 
becomes me to reply at once to this toast. [Reads ] 

“ May we, by carefully obeying his teachings, be prepared for our final 
inspection by the Great Captain of the Universe.” : 

Gentlemen, I am astonished, simply astonished, that in the presence 
of men so much my superiors in age. in wisdom, and in command, you 
should lean to me; and more than all, 1 am astonished that an Ameri- 
can should lean to anybody to find his passport into heaven. [Ap- 
plause.] I ask no minister to prepare my way: I prepare no one’s way but 
my own. If I am to be influential in doing some good, in assisting some 
fellow-traveller along the way, I am glad. It is responsibility enough for’ 
me to carry my own sins, to carry my own burdens ; and if God gives me 
strength so that age shall leave no remorse, I shall know that I have done 
my duty, at least I have saved one man, and that is about as much as any 
man can attend to. I should like to say a word to my friend Perley Poore, 
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whose communications informed me of the needed reform in Washing- 
ton. [Applause.] No one is to blame for what I have said in that d ection 
but the honorable person. the contributor to the press. The very reason 
that no Collector, no Postmaster, no representative of the national govern- 
ment, is here indicates something. [Laughter.] Something is rotten in 
Denmark ! [Cries of ‘* Good,” loud cheering and applause.] I know it! 
[Cries of “Good.”] We all know it! You know it! He [pointing to 
Mr. Poore] knows it. [Applause. A voice, “We all know it ! #] I was 
born on Cape Cod and taught never to lie. That is the doctrine we teach 
in Cape Cod. [Cries of “ Good.”] No liars, no thieves, no plunderers ! 

[Loud applause.] And I know there are such at Washington. [Applause. 
A voice, “ We all know it.”]_ I should like to say a word in your pres- 

ence in defence of Mr. Beecher. [A voice, “ Don’t do it.”] You would n’t 

do it. .Hold you, sir! The man who suspects another may be guilty of the 

same thing. [Laughter.] I tell you, gentlemen, if it takes a soldier to 

criticise a soldier, it takes a villain to criticise a villain. [Applause.] 

The man who suspects Mr. Beecher —he is not of my church; he talks 

right against me every Sabbath —the man who suspects him may show 

by that suspicion that he knows somewhat about passion himself But I 

must thank you indeed, gentlemen; I must thank you for the honor I 

have conferred upon me. I shall remember it long, and I shall so strive 

that, if I become ancient, I may do such honorable things that you will 

never be ashamed that I was one of your members. [Applause.] 


Tue Commanper.— Gentlemen, in order to participate in the further 
ceremonies of the day, His Excellency the Governor, with his staff, finds 
il necessary to leave this presence at this moment; and before he shall 
take his departure, in acknowledgment of the honor of his visit, I pro- 
Pose to you. gentlemen, three cheers for His Excellency Governor Rice. 


The company united in three hearty cheers, and the band played ‘* Huil 
to the Chief” as His Excellency and staff left the hall. 


‘ Firrit Recurar Toast. Zhe Army — May its distinguishing characteristics 
oh Ways be, fortitude in the hour of disaster, courage in the hour of danger, and 
mercy in the hour of victory. A/usic. 


THE ComMANDER.— To speak for the army, I have the honor to pre- 
Sent one of the honored guests of the corps on this occasion, Brigadier 
General Graham, of the army of the United States. [Applause.] 


+ 
REMARKS BY BRIGADIER GENERAL GRAHAM, U. S. A. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —1 thank you for the honor of being 
Present at this festival. It is one of those rare congenial and festival 
occasions for which the service is fitted, even in times of peace. My 
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enjoyment of it is only lessened by the present incautious undertaking. 
While I would gladly resign the pleasure of responding to a toast to the 
army, I cannot lose the opportunity and pleasure of giving expression to 
the entire respect and warm esteem with which the regular army regard 
your very ancient and honorable association. [Applause.] It is time you _ 
all belonged to the army [laughter and applause]; and could I fittingly 
paint its bright record, written upon the battle-fields of our Union, I know 
how much I could inspire you with pride in reciprocal association. Gentle- 
men I shall carry with me from this hall the most happy recollections of 
this occasion, and leave my best wishes for the continued prosperity of 
your honored organization and the happiness of its individual members ; 
and I beg to offer as a sentiment, ‘The Ancient and Honorable Artillery, 
a military organization combining more signally than any other the mem- 
ories of a glorious past. the results of a happy present, and the hopes of 
a brilliant future.” [Cries of “Good!” and long applause.] 


Sixt Recurar Toast. Zhe Mavy.— May it ever sail on a sea of glory, 
and wafted by gales of prosperity, guided by the compass of honor, enter the 
harbor of victory. A/wsic — ‘‘ Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean.” 


Tur ComMANDER. — Gentlemen, the “ Constitution ” and the “ Guer- 
riere” are a part of our property, and the glorious memories of the men of 
the navy, of whom Farragut was a splendid and true type, must be forever 
the property of our country and of its people. [Applause.] I introduce 
to you Commander George P. Ryan, of the United States Navy. 


REMARKS BY COMMANDER kYAN, U.S. N. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —1 trust I fully appreciate the honor 
you have done me in asking me to reply for the navy; but I could wish 
that some one more experienced had been called upon to respond. So 
magnificent a toast requires some one more competent than I am to do it 
justice. Still I can but return, in behalf of the navy, its hearty thanks 
for your generous wishes. The navy never stood more in need of them 
than at present. The cry of economy is made in the land, and the navy 
is too prominent not to receive attention. But, gentlemen, I assure you 
that the navy, if not entering the harbor of victory, is still sailing in 
smooth waters, though there is a cloud rising over the western hori- 
zon that may take in our lofty spars In the navy we are not opposed to 
economy; it is always practised on board ship, and it always means 
something. A short time since I was Janded ona desert island to observe 
the transit of Venus, and to save expense we did our own work. On the 
same island were a German and an English party, the former having two 
hundred persons and the latter three hundred to do their work. Not- 
withstanding’ naval officers are economical with government funds, they 
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Sates Pa Ce own when entertaining on board, as visitors may 
: y; and I think many of these gentlemen who so strongly Iv , 
reduction of pay in the navy Sonklre rather hurt if, i nea met 
an American ship to introduce foreign friends the : ‘ ae ue 
entertained. But all is not fun in the Tay: cvough rae ae pt 
: ig E people ar - 
ee to thinke so. My old schoolmaster, whom I on a el 
ys says, “ What good times you fellows have!” It never ent hi 
oa that I may have been away the whole time since I last met oe rs 
a Se returned from a long cruise, settled with his Runily- tn a 
ae or A le home, and suddenly there came an order for him to take 
Tea 7 a steamer. He remonstrated, but received the consoling 
ae nce hed he had been selected for his peculiar fitness. Said the 
eit : If you go on that ship, you will live in history.” “ Thank 
A , sir,” replied he, “but I would much rather live in Poughkeepsie.” 
a eae this pas you may see that in these piping times of pees 
ave a cla Upon your generous consideration. Gentlemen, I agai 
thank you for-this honor. [Applause.] , a 


Pept Recutar Toast. Zhe Volunteer Afilitia, the right arm of the 
‘ Re: b is 

ei magistrate. — If emergency requires it, they will strike, and they will never 
strike in vain, A/usie — “ Bold Soldier Boy.” 


The commander called upon Past-Commander Dexter L. Follett fa 
respond, but was interrupted by Gen. Horace Lee of Springfield, a me 
ber of the Ancients, who said that the present commander vas po 
only governor of this State representing the volunteer snilitia - pe 
Proposed three cheers for Ex-Governor Banks, the Cominantior a Py 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. * 

The company responded most heartily, the commander bowed hi 
acknowledgments, and introduced Past-Commander Follett. a 


REMARKS OF PAST COMMANDER FOLLETT. 


aes gee poe i the A Sail and Flonorable Artil- 
a > mber how, in the la re serv 
u anniversaries, the ablest pens and most ie a ie ans Rey 
e isa the occasion, signalized and illustrated the great truth oe 
s just proposed, and how fraught it is with thoughts and 
gestions on all sides, I cannot but feel conscious of my own inad a 
to perform the duty to which you have done me the honor all 
The history of our city, our Commonwealth, and our Republic. nein wie 
origin and organization, is full of familiar facts which make ie stat a 
and the pledge of this sentiment incontrovertible and {ndubitalite eri te 
the occasion has been, or shall be, the suppression of a riot. ee, i fea ol 
a foreign foe, or the extinction of sedition and rebellion at Rone : 1 ee 
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to say that all our military history justifies and invites the strongest 
expression of the character, the quality, and the power of our volunteer 
militia. ; 

Really one feels tempted, and it were perhaps a pardonable pride to 
recall, some of the prominent events in the martial history of our beloved 
Commonwealth which illustrate the claim of the Massachusetts citizen 
soldiery to be the right arm of the civil ruler. And yet it would be more 
than this time and occasion would permit to recount the alacrity, devotion, 
heroism, and effect with which they responded to the calls of Lincoln and 
Andrew, marching from sea-girt Marblehead and from the peaceful hills 
of Berkshire to carry their battle-flags through the trials and dangers 
incident to our late civil war. Nobly, unselfishly, grandly did our militia 
respond to those calls ; but God save it from ever again being called upon 
to strike in a similar emergency! Proud as it justly-is of its laurels won 
upon the battle-field ; proud in peace, surrounded by its trophies wrested 
from the foe; enjoying, until recently, the approval of a grateful State, yet 
its proudest boast is that it merited and received the unqualified and 
enthusiastic commendation of Abraham Lincoln and John Albion Andrew 
[loud applause], than whose there are no prouder names, even in our own 


proud land. 
The God-speed o} 


f our war governor and his welcome home are house- 
hold words in Massachusets ; but in illustration of the high esteem in 
which our volunteers were held by our martyr President, a single simple 
incident is worthy of relation here. It was our present commander-in- 
chief’s good fortune to hear from President Lincoln’s own lips his grate- 
fal appreciation of the service rendered him by our prompt volunteers. 
Mr. Rice had called upon the President to ask the appointment ofa 
worthy and needy friend as consul at one of the smaller ports. “Ts he 
from Massachusetts?” asked Mr. Lincoln. “He is,” said Mr. Rice. “I 
can’t do it, sir. I have already made so many appointments from Massa- 
chusetts,” at the same time counting over on his fingers the number of 
posts filled by Massachusetts men. “It is true,” said Mr. Rice, “you 
have done much for Massachusetts ; but pardon me, Mr. President, if I 
say that Massachusetts has done a great deal for you.” The President 
bowed his head for a moment, and then, with tearful eyes and extended 
hands, went forward, and taking the hands of our governor in his own, 
said, “I deserve the rebuke, sir. Massachusetts has done a great deal 
for me, and I shall never forget her. 1 shall never forget how I came to 
Washington in disguise, assassination stalking at my side. When the 
first shot was fired on Sumter I knew not how soon the rebel guns on the 
heights of Arlington would command the city and put Washington with 
its buildings and its archives into the enemy’s hands, thus constituting 
them, as far as foreign powers were concerned, the government. The 
only gunboat at my command lay down the river; on sending for her, 
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a caneece ist a cordon of hostile boats, reaching from bank to 
Seer ‘ approach to the city. I sent a telegram to the East; 
ae co returned that the wires were cut. A couriér was despatched 
anaes a being able to get through Baltimore. I sat down, the 
aie vie ee in its capital, cut off from every loyal State. At 
en aie rom Maryland hurried into my presence and an- 
ie a nig! to ee can understand, that the Massachusetts 
on ee poaeine ‘i “ i through Baltimore and was hurrying 
eS ane ud and ringing.) Mr. Rice, 1 owe a great 
Ree aoe teria by such deeds, by loyalty, by honoring 
esi aoe he . a Bay State worthy of her repute throughout 
Er iired br ine Ak he result of certain cogitations under cur gilded 
eae ee ibis St stringency of the times, our militia has suf- 
Ga 7 eaaleg [laughter], I may say a Brigadier and Major- 
ee Rares ise tion eae the puzzling mystery of who is who, and who 
Pees bs ™ hg a matter of inspection. (Laughter. ] There has 
friendly yale ae eee Oreemeat ans which have long held 
dil. +Many-a-waem and ablding flendship has had ita inception In the 
interest common to ever: roll ed tcl ae the ghonetonE ae ae 
militia org ry enrolled member felt for the proficiency of the 
the old Bay State. Its more recent history covers periods of 


war and ¥ id i 
7 peace. War did its best to lessen the number of our active mem- 
ers, and now peace 


“Take up war's unfinished lay.” 


pe aia ripe bill has been killed ; which is only to say 
thee eer a vast body of water: check it here, it will flow 
Bice, a iti you will, it only appears to condense again for pos- 
finding aeP “hee Uaeater ig floods. IT would not be understood as 
CHIE ci oN : easant occasion is scarcely one for reviewing the 
blighted hn ae a We can only say that, whoever may be 
swath ak ita ie ee ne ng may ae found in the 
Goes vehave hades pis : say. “You Beart rub out the good 

g applause, ending with three cheers. 


EIGHTH Rr = 
EIG EGULAR Toast . 2 
NEGULAR Toast. Our Sister Veteran Organisations. — Always wel- 


come at our family ¢ ri 
ae amily gatherings. May they ever be blessed with health, honor, and 
Ppiness.  A/uste — “ Yankee Doodle.” 5 


The c 2 j 
fat, et called upon Major Brown, commander of the Putnam 
aux, of Hartford, Conn., to respond. 
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REMARKS OF MAJOR BROWN, OF THE PUTNAM PHALANX. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Ar- 
tillery Company,— 1 am not unconscicus of my inability to do justice to 
the gencrous sentiments of the toast just read, and might with very great 
propriety question the authority to call upon the representative of an 
organization not having attained its majority, while the subjects are so 
suggestive of antiquity. 

Possibly, however, those who have charged me with the duty to re- 
spond, understand that the Putnam Phalanx strive to commemorate “ the 
times that tried men’s souls,” and the impetuous soldier who “dared to 


where any dared to follow,” one who stood shoulder to shoulder 


lead 
t glorious battle-field 


as co-leader with your own heroic Prescott on tha 
where the patriot Warren fell, a sacrifice to the holy cause of universal 
liberty. Whatever may have been the considerations, I shall crave your 
indulgence, trusting that charity, which is kind, throbs generously in each 
individual heart of the members of your ancient and honorable company. 

The ‘family gathering” calls to mind both pleasant and sorrowful 
memories of. the past, softens the asperities of the present, and incites 
higher aspirations for the future, It is humanizing in its nature, ennc- 
bling in its purposes, and enduring in its friendships. 

In its technical sense, it applies to family relationships, but in its broad 
and more legitimate construction it may justly comprehend creeds, parties, 
communities, nations, and the world. 

The family and each separate organization have their gatherings 
bounded by conventional lines which allow no radical innovation or 
| very properly too, for their sphere and purposes ; but there is 
one higher and grander even, which looks beyond relationships, parties, 
creeds, or communities, —a gathering of one vast fraternal brotherhood to 
cement the bonds of peace, perpetuate unity and concord, to commemo- 
rate the illustrious past, to symbolize and cherish with renewed devotion 
the heroism which gave birth to American liberty, to acknowledge with 
grateful hearts the rich fruits of their inheritance, and to pledge anew their 
allegiance to preserve, protect, and defend indivisible the Union of the 
These, sir, as I understand, are among the objects of this fam- 
est, and in behalf of those for 


grateful acknowledgments for 


change, and 


fathers. 
ily gathering to-day ; and as an honored gu 


whom I speak, I return most sincere and 
your hearty welcome. 

Nowhere is there manifest a more catholic spirit in its truest sense than 
among the citizen soldiery at their family gatherings. Theirs is the hearty 
welcome, irrespective of creeds, parties, or nationalities (even the liberal 
and independent element, as I see here to-day, is in full fellowship as the 
chief head holding the balance of power: would to heaven that we had 
more such as the representatives of the people !); the foe of yesterday 


32 ALAND H. ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


becomes the fast friend of to-morrow, and the emblems of war are sup- 
planted by the olive-branch of peace. 

; Less than one year since was the centennial anniversary commemora- 
tive of two family gatherings who were arrayed in mortal combat within 
sound of these old, venerable walls, the one fighting for life, liberty, and 
the pursuit of happiness, the other for the subjugation of a God-fearing peo- 
ple. A few days will witness the grandest gathering from all lands of the 
descendants of friends and foes, to celebrate our national independence, 
when the chimes from Freedom’s bell will find a generous response in the 
hearts of the nation’s welcome guests from the Old World. The centen- 
nial anniversary will mark a wonderful epoch in the world’s history, and 
develop a progress in the arts, sciences, agriculture, manufactur > com- 
merce, and all that pertains to the enterprise, growth, prosperity, and 
power of our nation, that will challenge the admiration of mankind. 
Within the memory of all present, brother was pitted against brother in 
deadly conflict, the most terrible known in civil warfare. I need not tell 
you of the family gathering less than one year since, when the grand old 
Bay State of Massachusetts and gallant South Carolina renewed the 
bonds of union by eloquent pledges which sent a thrill of joy throughout 
the land ; andon last beautiful Memorial Day the family gatherings at the 
silent graves were alike remembered by floral offerings of patriotic love, 
not remembering the lost or the saved cause in which they were engaged 
except in charity, forgiveness, and fraternal union. In our great commer- 
Cial metropolis the Palmetto and the Pine, cemented by silken cords, 
formed a canopy over the statue of the immortal martyr who made the 
bondmen free, thus symbolizing a union of “ peace and good-will to men.” 
Our Past history has been eventful and glorious, our future gives hopeful 
Promises. . May we ever keep in mind and transmit to posterity, in the 
words of Connecticut’s eloquent Stuart, that “thoughts of a glorious past 
are the best incentives to a glorious future.” 

Let us congratulate ourselves that at all family gatherings, here and 
ae free thought, free speech, free press, a government of the peo- 
Hee a oe people, and for the people, are our inheritance. Here, under 
shadow of that towering monument, standing on grounds hallowed by 
aed Patriot martyrs toathe cause of humanity and liberty, as each 

§ anniversary shall witness the family gathering of your Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, may it ever be oblivious to all disturb- 
ing memories in the past, and may representatives from all sections of our 
common country, whose allegiance is true to the old flag, be welcome to 
your hospitable board, in the spirit of liberty, fraternity, and universal 
brotherhood, trusting at the great final gathering to receive a hearty wel- 
come from Him “who doeth all things well.” ‘[Applause.] 
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Nintn ReGutar Toast. Our Past Commanders. —Weather-beaten mile- 

stones in our corps’ career. Always welcome, and though Ancient, always Honor- 
able. Alusic —“ Auld Lang Syne.” : 


REMARKS OF PAST COMMANDER WYMAN. 


Mr. Commander, —1n the name of the past commanders of the An- 
cient and Honorable Artillery Company, we thank you for remembering 
us here to-day ; but we can hardly consent to be called ‘‘ weather-beaten 
milestones,” for we feel as fresh and gay as when we received our com- 
missions from the commander-in-chief, and hope to join you on many 
returns of this most agreeable anniversary. Only those who have been, 
or still are, members of this ancient corps, can begin to appreciate the 
pleasure we enjoy at our annual gathering. 

It is an honor that any man may feel proud of to be enrolled as a past 
commander of this corps. Our roll bears the names of those who have 
been foremost in all good works and deeds, from the very first years of 
our country’s settlement to this day. If you look along the list of some 
two hundred names of those who have held the office of commander, and 
look back to the history of their times, you will find that they were lead- 
ers in civil and military life ; and in the ranks have been enrolled, from 
first to last, the solid men of Massachusetts 

We have a history such as no other organization in this country can 
boast, and I beg of you, my friends, to stand by the old company, and see 
to it that we not only transmit unimpaired the heritage we have received, 


but add increasing honor to its name. [Applause.] 


Trenru Recutar Toast. Our Honored Dead. — Their term of service hav- 
ing expired here below, we'll endeavor always to ‘‘keep their memory green.” 


Music —“ Pleyel’s Hymn.” 


REMARKS BY PAST COMMANDER JONAS H. FRENCH. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — The music of that dirge, as it lin- 
gers upon our ears, were a sufficient response to the toast you have been 
pleased to offer. The theme of your sentiment is so grand, so compre- 
hensive, so full of thought, that your ablest orator would fail to do it jus- 
tice. In this presence, amongst the men who inherit the patriotic 
instincts of their ancestors, and who so well sustain the ancient renown 
of your honorable company, no feeble tribute to their ancestral dead, such 
as I can offer, would give adequate expression to the sentiments that ani- 
mate them. 

The honored dead of your company have lived in three centuries. For 
nearly one hundred and fifty years before the Declaration of our Indepen- 
dence, whose centennial anniversary we now are celebrating, the men of 
Boston and of Massachusetts nurtured and sustained your organization. 


3 
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You come from the Pilgrims, and in direct descent and by inherent right 
you flaunt their banner to-day, and rejoice in the work they left you to 
perform. 

All through colonial times, through Indian wars and Revolutionary 
struggles, down to our day when armed rebellion sought to lower your 
flag, in every conflict where freedom was at stake, Massachusetts soldiers 
have fought, and on every field can be found your honored dead. 

The militia of Massachusetts can claim paternity through you, and for 
what Massachusetts soldiers have ever done on any field you may well 
claim part of the honor and participate in the pride of their renown. Of 
how many of your men went forth in the late war, urged by the patriotism 
you had inculcated, encouraged by your applause and stimulated by your 
material aid, I need not rehearse to you, nor need I tell you how many 
of them never came back, but left to us the rich legacy of honest 
endeavor and gallant deeds, a bequest the more precious and glorious 
because sealed with their blood, 

Well may you, men of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
on each succeeding anniversary celebrate a memorial day ; well may you 
come up here in Faneuil Hall, surrounded by the glorious inspiration of 
the spot, with flag at masthead, not in mourning, but with joy and tri- 
umph, invoking the spirit of the fathers, and with fervid word illumine the 
lives of your dead heroes and cover their graves with immortelles of love 
and devotion ! 

Pardon me, Mr. Commander, if I occupy a moment in paying my hum- 
ble tribute to men, your personal friends and mine, who have been your 
predecessors in office, but who within comparatively a short time have 
answered the roll-call from the other shore. They represented three 
military organizations who, in my day, have been the pride of the city 
of Boston, and have contributed largely to the vigor and strength of your 
company, and I reverently salute Henshaw, Chickering, Rogers, Thomp- 
son, Tyler [applause], — you all do know them well. Their names have 
graced a generation of military service. No eulogy in this presence upon 
them is necessary. The last has but just now gone from us. For the 
first time we miss his venerable presence. His kindly smile and cheer- 
ful word will greet us no more on earth, but our recollection of him will 
be among our latest memories. [Applause.] 


Lasr Recutar Toast. Zhe Press.— May it always be ready to defend the 
Military, as the Military is to defend the Press. 


The commander called upon Mr. Alexander H. Young, of the “ Boston 
Daily Globe,” to respond. 
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REMARKS OF MR. A. H. YOUNG. 


Mfr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
lery Company, —While appreciating the honor of responding to the 
sentiment just proposed, I cannot but feel that the selection .of myself for 
that duty has arisen from the mistaken idea that lam the fighting editor 
of the journal with which I am connected. Now, sir, it ought to be 
known that the fighting editor of a daily newspaper, who, like Sir Lucius 
O’Trigger, keeps a private graveyard, is too busy in killing off the writers 
of rejected communications, and the numerous other persons who have 
grievances, real or fancied, against his paper, to have time to attend fes- 
tivities of this kind. But though a man of peace myself, my appreciation 
of the grand tactics of the dinner-table may furnish some claim to your 


consideration. I believe thoroughly in these bloodless victories over 


helpless objects of taste, and in such a cause, I willingly declare ‘war to 
the knife.” [Applause.] My courage rises with every fresh pitce de 
resistance placed upon the table, and I have no pain but champagne in the 
contemplation of all this carnage. (Applause, laughter.] But to be serious, 
gentlemen, I fully appreciate the significance of your sentiment in regard to 
the relations of the military and the press. Ina free country, where the 
press is untrammelled and the soldier is a representative of the people, 
they must defend each other in order to insure good government. The 
and the press can only be in antagonism where arbitrary power 
But in a republic like 


military 
controls the one and seeks to shackle the other. 
ours, the citizen soldier is the product of the same liberalizing influences 
that educate the masses through the public prints. It is because the 
bayonet has learned to think, because the sword points the lessons of a 
progressive civilization, because the cannon thunders the principles of 
international comity, that the military claim the respect of a free people. 
The victories of Germany over France, our own triumphs in the civil war, 
show how dependent the success of the soldier is upon the ideas and 
If, as Bulwer makes Richelieu say, “ the pen is 


principles he represents. 
when in the hands of men 


mightier than the sword,” it is, as he adds, 
“entirely great,” and with them it matters little what the weapon is, so 
long as the cause is just. For myself, sir, I should hesitate to apply this 
maxim literally, and to use my feeble goose-quill, even though dipped in 
red ink, against the bloody sword of an “ Ancient.” The power of your 
honorable corps, in one direction at least, cannot be disputed. Lord 
Erskine said that the great and final object of the British Constitution 
was to get twelve men into the jury-box. Now, sir, it follows that the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company are stronger than the British 
Constitution, for instead of getting twelve men into the jury-box, they are 
able to keep twenty times twelve men out of it. Now there is a credit- 
able vigor in this action, for it shows that your craft, instead of being 
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weak and manned by fair-weather sailors, is so stanch and well managed 
that it never has to run under jury-masts. I thank you, Mr. Commander 
and gentlemen, for the honor you have done me, and I will close by wish- 
ing long-continued success to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany. [Applause.] 


THE CEREMONIES ON THE COMMON. 


At the close of the festivities in Faneuil Hall, the company was again 
formed, and marched to Boston Common, where the new officers were to 
be elected and commissioned, while those in authority were to surrender 
their insignia of office, and return into the ranks, realizing the old declar- 
ation that * the post of honor is a private’s station.” That part of the 
parade ground lying nearest to Beacon Street was in readiness as usual, 
roped in and guarded by the police from the intrusion of any persons other 
than those holding cards of admission, and they numbered about three 
hundred. A marquee had been erected for the protection of the Com- 
mander-in-Chief and his staff, in case of rain, but fortunately it was-not 
needed. 

Soon after five o’clock the sound-of music was heard by the waiting spec- 
tators, and in a few minutes the column appeared and defiled through the 
entrance into the enclosure. His Excellency and staff were escorted to 
their places just in front of the marquee at the foot of the hill, and they 
seated themselves, facing toward Charles Street. The corps was then 
drawn up in line near the Charles-Street Mall, and the usual manoeuvres of 
review and march past were performed. The “drum-head” election then 
occurred, with the following result : — 


Captain. — Captain Albert A. Folsom, of Boston. 

furst Lieutenant, — Captain Wm. H. Cundy, of Boston. 

Second Lieutenant. — Lieutenant John Sullivan, of Boston. 

Adjutant.— Lieutenant Jacob Pfaff, of Boston. 

First Sergeant of Infantry. — Lieutenant Charles E. Fox, of Boston. 
Second Sergeant of Lu fantry. — Sergeant George W. Roafe, of Boston. 
Third Sergeant of Infantr — Sergeant Parker Winsor, of Boston. 
fourth sergeant of Lnfantry.— Major Loring W. Muzzey, of Lexington. 
Fifth Sergeant of Infantry. — Captain J. Henry Wyman, of East Cambridge. 
First Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergeant Peter E, Dolliver, of Medford. 
Second Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergeant Amasa W. Bailey, of Boston. 
Third Sergeant of Artillery.— Captain Thomas F. Temple, of Dorchester. 
Fourth Sergeant of Artillery. — Sergeant Winslow B. Lucas, of Boston. 
Lifth Sergeant of Artillery. —N. Brewer, Jr., Esq., of Boston. 
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Treasurer and Paymaster, — Sergeant Vincent La Forme, of Boston. 
Clerk and Assistant Paymaster.— Lieutenant George H. Allen, of Boston. 
Quartermaster. — Sergeant George D. Baldwin, of Boston. 

Armorer, — Sergeant George P. May, of Boston. 


After the balloting, the result was announced to His Excellency the 
Commander-in-Chief, by the retiring adjutant, and immediately thereafter 
the retiring officers marched forward separately, and tendered their resig- 
nations, each being followed by his successor. Each of the officers spoke 
a few respectful words as he surrendered or received his commission, and 
His Excellency responded in terms of congratulation and encouragement 
as follows : — 


REMARKS OF THE RETIRING COMMANDER, GENERAL N. P. BANKS. 


Your Excellency, —1 have the honor to surrender to you my commis- 
sion as commander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. It 
gives me pleasure to report to Your Excellency that the company main- 
tains its spirit and its integrity, and will in the future sustain the high 
character it has worn so long. Its officers have been selected with con- 
sideration and care, and in accepting their positions they will enter upon 
the discharge of their duties with zeal and fidelity. I congratulate the 
corps that it will be under the command of one who has manifested so 
earnest a friendship for the volunteer militia as Your Excellency; and in 
closing let me express the wish that the volunteer militia of the Common- 
wealth may continue to maintain its long-established reputation and in- 
fluence. 4 


RESPONSE OF THE GOVERNOR. 


Mr. Commander, — In receiving from you the emblem of your office, I 
congratulate you that for the term during which you have held the com- 
mission, the corps has ably maintained its honor and prosperity, and that 
you have honorably discharged the high duty which, as servant of the 
Commonwealth, has devolved upon you. Although the service has been 


comparatively light during the prevalence of peace, I feel assured that, 


had occasion arisen for the exercise of the military power, your corps 
would have been true to the renown which it has always maintained. I 
cordially reciprocate your compliments, and wish for your future life all 
honor and prosperity. 


REMARKS OF THE GOVERNOR TO THE NEWLY COMMISSIONED COM- 
MANDER, ALBERT A. FOLSOM. 


I am happy to hear that you have been elected captain of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, and it affords me great satisfaction to 
confer upon you the commission of that office. The able and satisfactory 
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manner in which you have discharged the duties of civil life gives abundant 
assurance that you will perform the military duties devolving upon you 
with credit to yourself and the corps, and honor to the Commonwealth. 


RESPONSE OF COMMANDER ALBERT A. FOLSOM. 


May it please Your Excellency,—The reception from your hands, as 
Commandeér-in-Chief of the military forces of Massachusetts, of these 
emblems of office, which signify to you, to me. and all those present, that 
I am for the coming year, through the favor of my associates, commander 
of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, is an event to me 
which stirs up in my breast emotions of honorable pride, tinctured with 
considerable personal satisfaction. I will not occupy your time with any 
extended reference to our ancient organization. Its history is well known 
to you, dating back as it does two hundred and thirty-eight years to a 
period almost coeval with the settlement of Boston and of Massachusetts. 
Sure of the past, so should we be hopeful of the future. May our gov- 
ernment, through the genius of its institutions, continue to prosper for 
ages yet to come, so that each recurring year shall witness a scene 
similar to this. It may be agreeable for me to inform Your Excellency, 
as a matter of historical fact, that I have the honor to be the two hun- 
dred and twenty-fourth person who has received from the hands of the 
Colonial and State governors of Massachusetts commissions as comman- 
ders of this corps. In conclusion, I will but express the fervent hope of 
my heart that our Heavenly Father shall so order events that one year 
hence we shall both meet here again, I to surrender these emblems to 
you, and you, as chief magistrate of this good old Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts, to transfer them to my successor. [Applause ] 


REMARKS OF THE RETIRING FIRST LIEUTENANT, HORACE T. ROCK- 


WELL. 

Your Excellency, — After one year’s service as first lieutenant of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, without discredit to the com- 
pany, I have now the pleasure of surrendering to you my badge of office. 


RESPONSE OF THE GOVERNOR. 
Lieutenant, —In discharging you from the duties which have devolved 


upon you during the past year, let me express the hope that in your future 
life you may receive that reward which you merit. 


REMARKS OF THE GOVERNOR TO THE NEWLY COMMISSIONED FIRST 


LIEUTENANT, WILLIAM H. CUNDY. 
It gives me great pleasure to confer on you the insignia of the office of 
first lieutenant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, to 
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which you have been elected. I do so in the utmost confidence that you 
will discharge the duty devolving upon you with credit to yourself and 
honor to the Commonwealth. 


RESPONSE OF FIRST LIEUTENANT WILLIAM H. CUNDY. 


Your Excellency,— So many elegant and eloquent things have been 
said to-day that it would be vain in me to attempt to add anything. For 
the commission of first lieutenant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, which you have been pleased to honor me with, you will please 
accept my thanks. To the company which I here represent I am also 
deeply grateful for this second manifestation of their confidence. I have 
the example of no centennial predecessor to follow, as you may well know 
that one hundred years ago the company were prohibited from parading ; 
but my best effort shall be to give neither you nor the company cause for 
regret for having thus honored me to-day,and I trust that I shall return this. 
insignia of office at the end of my term as spotless as when I received it. 


REMARKS OF THE RETIRING SECOND LIEUTENANT, D. FOSTER FARRAR, 
I am pleased to deliver up to Your Excellency this badge of office 
which I received a year ago. I trust I have done my duty. 


RESPONSE OF’ THE GOVERNOR. 

I tender to you the thanks of the Commonwealth for the satisfactory 
manner in which you have discharged the duties conferred upon you one 
year ago, and I trust your private life will be blessed with happiness and 
prosperity. 

REMARKS OF THE RETIRING ADJUTANT, CAPT. CHARLES G. DAVIS. 

Your Excellency, —1 have the honor to deliver to your hands the em- 
blem of office of adjutant of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, confided to me by Your Excellency’s predecessor one year ago. 
The pledge I then gave has, I trust, been redeemed. 


RESPONSE OF THE GOVERNOR. 

I receive from you, Mr. Adjutant, the insignia of office received from - 
the governor one year ago. I desire to thank you on behalf of the Com- 
monwealth. You will carry into private life the best wishes of the Com- 
monwealth of Massachusetts for your future happiness and prosperity. 


REMARKS OF THE GOVERNOR TO THE NEWLY COMMISSIONED SECOND 
LIEUTENANT, JOHN SULLIVAN. 

. Having been elected second lieutenant of the Ancient and Honorable 

Artillery Company, I bestow this emblem upon you in the full confidence 

that you will faithfully discharge the duties of the office. 
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RESPONSE OF SECOND LIEUTENANT JOHN SULLIVAN. 


Your Excellency,—1 thank you for the honor conferred upon me. 
While I carry the insignia of office, I shall do all in my power to maintain 
* the honor and dignity of the State. 


REMARKS OF THE GOVERNOR TO THE NEWLY COMMISSIONED ADJUTANT, 
JACOB PFAFF. 


Having been elected adjutant of the corps, it gives me great pleasure 
to bestow upon you the insignia of office, in the full confidence that you 
will discharge your duties with satisfaction to yourself and honor to the 
Commonwealth. 


RESPONSE OF ADJUTANT JACOB PFAFF. 


In accepting this badge, it will be my earnest endeavor to fulfil the 
duties devolving upon me, and I trust that one year hence I may have the 
honor of returning this emblem to your hands. 


The sergeants of infantry and of artillery were then invested with their 
official weapons by the new commander, and the company marched in 
review past the governor, and then to its armory, where it was dismissed. 


THE SERMON. 


BY 


Rev. W. H. RYDER. 


Scriprure LEssox, PorTION oF CVrH PsaALM AND THE XLIVTH. 
SERMON: 


AHAM iS OUR FATHER. JESUS SAID UNTO THEM, IF YE “WERE 
CHILDREN, YE WOULD DO THE WORKS OF ABRANAM.” 
John viii, 39- 


ABR 
ABRAHAM 


Whatever intolerance may condemn in the Jew, the 
reverence he renders to his fathers challenges admiration 
and subdues prejudice. 

Without a country, a province, or a fortified: town ; without 
an army, a legislative body, or public power ; scattered through 
widely separated sections, a race of itinerants,— they yet remain 
the most united and complete of any people. To know a man 
to be a Jew is to know his character, his belief, his proudest 
hope. Always and everywhere he is the same ; however 
notable the evidences of attainment in the lands where he 
wanders, he carries the glory of a miraculous past'and a holy 
ancestry before which all grandeur else dwindles into beggarly 
comparison. In the gloom of an imposed degradation, he 
cheers his heart with the prophetic history of his people, and 
waits for the blessings promised the seed of Father Abraham. 
The weakest and most unprotected of the human family, they 
are by the tendencies of this ancestral reverence the strongest 
and best armed. They have seen their apparent conquerors 
fall one by one, until, mightier than the squadrons of Persia, 


“the legions of Rome, or the savage hordes of Turkey, they 


continue superior to all kings, defiant of all rule, fearing only 
the God of their fathers. What battalions and brigades have 
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failed to secure for other nations, this espri¢ du corps has for 
centuries won for them with all the world their foe. 

There is little wonder, then, that in that long-ago dawn of a 
nev era, when the Nazarene teacher went back of names and 
bade men everywhere come out of dead formalities and give 
reverence to the soul of things, passing by Moses and Abraham 
to the One Father of us all, both Jew and Gentile, their sacred 
veneration scemed ignored ; and maddened by this instruction, 
COE, cried out in the intensity of wounded pride, “ Abraham 
is our father!” 

To them, the keeping the traditions and customs of their 
ancestors, the continuance of the ceremonial worship, the ob- 
servance of days and seasons, the externalities of the old 
patriarchs, was sufficient evidence of their reverence, their 
relation to the saintly past; but Jesus, a nearer child, who 
lived the aspirations of Abraham, would fulfil his desires 
with a self-denial and sublime courage before which the sacri- 
fice of Isaac pales; he would /ive out what they had but 
encased in weak parade and dress. Like a loyal son and 
brother, he summoned them back to the deeds and pious 
thoughts of the venerated father; encouraged them to heroic 
devotion, that they, like the patriarch, might lift on high the 
unselfish prayer, then, if God and the right so demanded, 
yield what to them was most precious. 
ois ; ed ie mera the ancient piety, he sought as true 

‘ ton: and when he found vain, mercenary men 

calling a pure, saintly soul their father ; when he saw religion, 
profaned by conceit, narrowness, and superficial daeetton H 
when the holy temple became the polluted place of sae 
ails the very den of thieves, — then, rising a very lion of the 
tribe of Judah, he lifted the scourge and drove beyond the 
porches such as were bartering the sacred memories and ° 
transmitted thoughts of heaven for the coin of hell; then he 
must needs admonish the descendants of Abraham that they 


® 
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were no true children, else their reverence would be a worthier 
and more heartfelt thing, something costlier than pleasurable 
exercise to delight the eye and nourish pride,—something that 
should come from the whole-man and go to the soul; in its 
expression the very sweat of brow, ay, drops of blood must 
be seen, giving a glory and sublimity to life. ‘They must do 
something, not deceive themselves with fancies of what had 
been long ago performed, —deeds which answered the demands 
only of the olden time. There yet remained for them as lofty 
sacrifices as that which unsheathed the knife on the woody 
mountain in Moriah; if they «were the children of Abraham, 
they must do the works of Abraham, not merely recall them. 
Abraham must be felt to be in the lives of his children ; they, 
as sons, should do even more than their hallowed sire: to his 
personality they should add a virtue of their own, become 
somewhat more divine. This inspired counsel at once indi- 
cated the incompleteness of the past, however chivalric, and 
the obligation of the present for its fulfilment. 

And now, having put ourselves in sympathy with this his- 
toric scene, we are prepared to survey our own times, and out 
of existing tendencies interpret the lesson of the Master, 
accepting the sketch as gospel in this large day, when the 
inspiring memories of the two hundred and _thirty-eighth 
anniversary of a company which has enrolled more than its 
share of patriots, statesnren, warriors, and noble-hearted men, 
crowd the mind with ancestral pride and kindle emulation in 
each heart ; when, as children of an organization older than 
the very settlement of the colonies for whose defence this 
division was enlisted, you gather, as have the mighty fathers, 
to renew your pledge of fidelity to truth, to virtue, and the 
defence of right. Indeed, the hour is lifted into a holy signifi- 
cance by the presence of the ever-living leader's, the captains 
and fellow-soldiers of the past; they are all here, shoulder to 
shoulder, the ranks are full to-day, the Ancient and Honor- 
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able Company answer each to the roll-call; the very air is 
illuminated with a glorious retrospection, prophetic of an 
equally illustrious future, if you who bear their name and wear 
their uniform will maintain the character and live the life which 
so distinguished them, 

More than this, it is gospel for us, as children of our father- 
land, in the midst of events made prominent by the achieve- 
ments of an hundred years of national life. We are glad 
to-day because of our American ancestry. 


“The splendid shiver of brave blood 
Is thrilling through our country now ; 
And she, who in old times withstood 
The tyrant, lifts again her brow. 
God's precious charge we sternly keep, 
Unto the final victory ; 
With Freedom will we live, or sleep 
With our great dead, who set us free. 
God forget us, when we forget 
To keep the old flag flying yet!” 


While all may so shout, our ancestral pride and company 
veneration must find some higher and dearer expression than 
noisy jubilee or dress parade, else it will reveal our weakness, 
and the hollow mockery of trump and drum indicate our 
departure from the martial spirit of the past; it will be the 
raiment and dress of Esau indeed, but the voice, the heart, 
will be Jacob’s. Because those we recall to-day were men 
who dared, strong-hearted and energetic, they tower above 
the landscape of history and cast their inspiring shadows over 
the present, — men like Robert Keayne, patriotic, conscien- 
tious, promoting by their labors the cause of national piety 
and social happiness, like Generals Lincoln, Winslow, and 
Brooks, whose military fame is surpassed only by their noble 
integrity, unassuming manners, and large kindness in private 
life. They were veterans, bore the stripes of royal service 
in field and council, in busy mart and friendly circle. Such 
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men, together with the heroes of the Revolution, give meaning 
to our Divine Captain’s words, sounding down the long line of 
centuries a charge for determined spirits to be no vain carpet- 
knights but warriors. It is a bugle-call for soldiers, appealing 
to the holy past as a prophecy of the future. 

“Tf ye are the children of Abraham, do the works of 
Abraham.” 

Listening to this ancient summons and catching in its 
trumpet tones the sound of present duty, we are forced to 
regard our position, and study what may be ¢we reverence jer 
our fathers. 

Now, in occasions that are temporary, we may find perma- 
nent principles; so in any careful review of the suggested 
subject, we are made painfully aware by existing facts that, 
negatively speaking, reverence does not consist in pageantry and 
visplay, however glittering and stately; nor does it consist tn 
the rearing of monuments. 

While we may honor Old Mortality, whose enthusiastic 
regard for the deceased champions of his faith led him to 
bestow his life in the decorating of their tombs, each year 
finding him in the lonely recesses of the hills, in the silent 
glens, renewing with chisel and mallet the half-defaced inscrip- 
tions on their monuments, and while we may warmly sympa- 
thize with those who have but just brightened with their tears 
the floral emblems of our own fallen defenders,* we should be 
sad were this all. Infinitely better had it been if the old 
Scotsman had chiselled with sharp thought upon his country’s 
mind fhe zdea for which the defenders fell ; infinitely more just 
should we be if we would give the same measure of loyalty, of 
denial, and sacrifice which we have inherited : for our gratitude 
can only be paid by a part of our strength, a portion of our 
life. Nor is this all: our reverence must transform us into 
kindred souls, until, like the knightly dead, we fetch back 


* Decoration Day. 
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. 
their Age of Gold and shame this brazen tinsel with nobler 
metal. 

Just as on yonder historic height, Charlestown, Bunker Hill, 
over which the heavens bend in beauty, rises a granite shaft, 
imposing and grand. The lad may gaze with wonder at the 
huge column, a nation’s monument to her heroic defenders, the 
fathers of our liberty; but how shall his wonder increase 
when he reads the story of the brave Warren, whose soul im- 
mortal lifts itself beyond the sky to the encampments on the 
heavenly heights! What is that massive pillar to the mighty 
heart, the divine manhood of the fallen? A manhood we can- 
not equal with dead stone, though magnificently fearful as the 
cathedral spires of Marapesa heap them to the stars. Living, 
active character alone can do homage to exalted manhood. 

Thus that was a more fitting tribute when, a season since, 
the spirit of the patriots animated the hearts of séctions 
once deadly opposite, and, conquering their animosities, the 
North and the South extended the fraternal hand, giving glori- 


ous evidence of a country still undivided, of a people who had - 


not forgotten the fathers whence they sprung. 

It is evident, then, when we no longer match the devotion, 
the enthusiasm, and the genius of the patriots, which in gran- 
deur of result far exceed their most sanguine expectation ; 
when the magnificent record is stained by the corruption and 
degeneracy of present leaders, the last chapter in the history 
of the century sending the hot blood of mortification in 
blushes of shame to every loyal cheek, that monuments become 
like the marble tablets of the dead, to call forth tears of sorrow 
and reproach, to force another generation to inquire, Why were 
such dead so soon forgotten ? 

While respecting the exposition in honor of our one hun- 
dredth anniversary as a free people, while grateful for the 
larger hope springing from the rich recollections of a century 
fuller of heroic allegiance to country, of moral greatness and 
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material attainment, than the world ever saw, what would that 
respect be, and how lofty that hope, if the base selfishness and 
unpardonable drééery of political managers did not mock our 
patriotism and fill the very atmosphere with suspicion and 
humiliation, —if to-day we seemed not in greater danger of 
disorganization than in any former period of the entire cen- 
tury? Because it is not difference of opinion, but fearful 
difference of honesty and heart, all the more difficult to cor- 
rect. Nor can‘one present the terrible contrast between the 
culogies deservedly bestowed upon the fathers and the im- 
peachments of their villanous' descendants. Our festivities 
are disturbed by mighty frauds, by the ézsolence and debase- 
ment of our most sacred offices; these rise like Banquo's 
ghost to remind us of holy expectations murdered by ambitious 
and criminal men. One would be blind whose eye did not see 
the groups upon ‘the street, the loungers in the market-place, 
and the restless assemblies in places of resort, begging, not for 
bread, but for work, — begging because they who are caring for 
the monuments and institutions of our government have stolen 
their employment by destroying public confidence, Already 
other nations gaestion in open talk our future, and no cele- 
bration, however solemn and imposing, will make good the 
conditions of success. In place of this boasting ceremonial 
and brag, let the shame that has fallen be wiped away by a 
serious, determined loyalty ; let the nations see the stuff we 
are really made of. 

I am not easily discouraged when I think of America. By 
the quickened blood that rushes through the veins at the 
mention of the fathers, by the very shame that tinges the 


‘face when one reviews the degeneracy of those high in com- 


mand, I know the great heatt of the Republic beats warm and 
true ; I know our fathers live, and that our awakened strength 
shall re-establish our country as fixed and changeless as the 
great north star. 


4 
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From this line of thought it will be seen that we are not 
true descendants of the.fathers because we live in America or 
find our names on the roll of their honorable companies. 
Those early Jews whom Jesus sought to lead into a truer 
relationship with Abraham could trace their lineage through 
hundreds of years to the patriarch himself; they dwelt in 
the land given him of God, kept all his sacred customs: yet 
many a Gentile could teach them the ancient trust and inner 
life of Abraham ; many a heathen was a better Jew than they» 
Jewish born and bred. 

Alike with them may be censured those who would intro- 
duce and ape the ways of foreign lands, who call themselves 
American because born in American territory, while they make 
fashionable European habits. Inheriting democratic tendencies, 
they exhibit in their dealings a disposition that the patrician 
classes of England would hardly assume. 

To be in thought and bias an alien while enjoying the privi- 
leges of our Republic is not to be an American, but is to dese- 
crate the sturdy personality and catholic habits of our fore- 
fathers. I call that man an American, wherever found, under 
whatever government, who reveres the principles of liberty, 
the equality of man, and respects honest ability and thought ; 
as I call that man, born in any section of our country, who 
disregards these things, honors place, clique, and wealth how- 
ever acquired, an unnaturalized citizen, not entitled to the 
respect or privileges of an American. 

Now, while there is such a thing as the American idea, 
while this government represents some distinctive principle, 
while we have certain national features peculiar as the geog- 


raphy of the land, it is the inherited duty of every loyal son” 


to study these characteristics and stimulate their growth. He 
is no patriot who does not accept the peculiar truths of Amer- 
ica and give to their support an enthusiastic devotion. Nor 
do we welcome any stranger to our household who loves only 
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the abundance and comfort of the home, who has no affec- 
tionate regard for the inner life and genius of the family. 

Another thing is true in this connection: as the Hebrew 
ceased to be a child of Abraham, when he forgot the spirit of 
his ancestor and simply followed the traditions of the admin- 
istering party, abided by the lines of priestly direction, un- 
mindful of the ancient faith of the prophets, so any devotion 
to the ruling faction of a land, to the measures and men they 
suggest, any adherence to the representatives of the coun- 
try when that adherence is merely to gratify selfish ambition, 
is alike disloyal and traitorous. It is this very fidelity to form 
and party, and’not to the national idea, which now threatens 
our fatherland. Men have become afraid of the distinguishing 
rights of the commonest citizen. The managers nominate ; 
and woe to him who exercises the American privilege to vote 
as it seems best to him! 

This talk of a reformed party, and new measures, but hints 
at the degrading work the civil service bill has been forced to 
perform in the agency of political interests, until not unfre- 
quently the office-holder is a hired servant of party, contribut- 
ing of his earnings to maintain the administration and retain 
his place ‘of servitude. The issue is not between existing 
parties or any new factions, but between honest men and 
thieves, between lovers of country and lovers of the country’s 


treasury. 
“ Ah God, for a man with heart, head, hand 
Like some of the simple great ones gone 

For ever and ever by! 

One still, strong man in a blatant land, 
Whatever they call him, what care I? — 

Aristocrat, democrat, autocrat, — one 
Who can rule, and dare not lie.” 


In all this jargon of bills, parties, and measures, as means 
of public salvation, it were well to recall that ancient legend 


which tells how 
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“In Rome, in the forum, there opened one night 
A gulf. All the augurs turned pale at the sight. 
In this omen the anger of heaven they read. 
Men consulted the gods, then the oracle said, 
‘Ever open this gulf shall endure, till at last 
That which Rome hath most precious within it be cast.’ 
The Romans threw in it their corn and their stuff, 
But the gulf yawned as wide; Rome seemed like enough 
To be ruined, ere this rent in her heart she could choke. 
Then Curtius, revering the oracle, spoke : 
*O Quirites! To this heaven’s question is come, — 
What to Rome is most precious? The manhood of Rome!’ 
He plunged, and the gulf closed.” 


History repeats itself, and to-day we feel that a nation’s 
strength is ever a matter of personal character, its greatness 
depending far more upon the value of its men than upon the 
forms of its institutions. What can institutions alone secure for 
national stability and worth? Always it is the motives which 
move the people of a country that decide the character of the 
land. Let the individual men who make up a government 
be sound, healthy in morals and life, and your institutions 
will assist in an honest and wise administration ; but let the 
mass be selfish, ambitious for gain and self-aggrandizement, 
then, whatever be the laws, the ruling power will come from 
thieves and miscreants 

But in a presence like this I must not content myself with 
simple negation, with looking at what reverence is not. The 
very occasion teaches us that to do anything like adequate 
reverence, something more than this holiday remembrance, 
this wearing of an ancient uniform, must be exacted. Posztively 
regarding the veneration due the day, and the sacred men 
whose spirits are in our midst, we feel that veneration must 
demand evertion, thought, an exalted life. 


These anniversaries should be birthdays, seasons of com- 
munion With all that is uplifting and divine in the past. In 
Central Africa there dwells a tribe whose only solemn ser- 


SERMON. 53 


vice is the entering once a year the dwelling of their king and 
taking from his fire a flaming brand to carry to their own 
hearths and kindle a light that shall come from their chief, 
represent him in their midst: as children of the kingly dead, 
we should yearly gather in serious pride, and catching from 
their glorious deeds an enthusiasm, should carry back into 
ordinary life an intensity of purpose that should light the 
world with the old knightly flame of patriotic devotion to truth 
and virtue. 

By the inspiring voices which echo through the galleries of 
memory, these days should be resonant with words of com- 
manding meaning, and give us a spirit to push forward the 
battles of. the past, to plant the standard of their ideas upon 
the walls of the future, and force the nations to acknowledge 
the thought of America even more than her arms or the 
prowess of her fleet. 

While we can content ourselves with talking of the glorious 
past, recalling a former grandeur, but rece’ving no added sig- 
nificance to our years, we are in no condition of reverence ; 
then it is time to mourn, not to rejoice. What man or country 
is strong because of a promising youth or a wonderful ances- 
try, unless all this is advanced and augmented by an equally 
prophetic manhood and prolific present? What a splendor 
was the Roman’s! 


“ Why, in that elder day to be a Roman was greater than a king!” 


Three hundred and twenty triumphs dedicated to eternal 
glory the Rome that to-day stands 
‘¢Childless and crownless in her voiceless woe, 


An empty urn within her withered hands, 
Whose holy dust was scattered long ago.” 


Because the wealth of our national resources, the unsur- 
passed bravery of our troops, and the endurance of our seamen 
may change, dut the divine idea which made weak, ill-armed 
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colonies in a new land more than a match for the leading 
kingdom of the world, —if that shall live, prosperity will be 
secured ; we shall ever be the children of those who felt, with 
God and the right, victory would be theirs. And if the future 
shall find you, as did the recent past, the nursery of patriotic 
defenders of country and inherited principles, you must ever 
remain honorable; if the idea which originated and main- 
tained your fine history be revered, then you have hardly 
begun to count your anniversaries. 

The very swords belted to your sides each tell the story of 
this high reverence, — that there are some things more beloved 
than life, that there are holy and immortal realities for which 
true men and sons should sacrifice all, the very body, if only 
thus they can preserve those unseen but eternal possessions 
which alone make life valuable ; they are eloquent reminders 
that the love we bear our dear ones, the principles of our 
government, the inheritance of our fathers’ manhood, are 
superior to mere existence, and to these our being is dedicated. 

I have seen the hilts of many a sword designed from the 
Holy Cross with the form of Christ thereon. It is an inspir- 
ing conception, that, as our divine Master gave his word for 
the establishment of his Father’s truth and purpose, “so we 
grasp the sword as a cross, if needs be, with which to be cru- 
cified in the vindication of our fathers’ thought, the honor of 
our country, and our sires. 

This very veneration, this determination to live only as free 
men, never to accept life under all conditions, marshalled a 
religious and peaceful yeomanry into conquering warriors. 
Rising from their prayers, Puritan and Huguenot, Catholic 
and Protestant, grasped their weapons and went forth from 
their altars to show a reverence for God and man which smiled 
at the offer of simple life. They knew that 

“He most lives 


Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best. 
Why will we live and not be glorious ?” 
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Such a life will exhibit in us a reverence of faithfulness to 
that which in our fathers represented character, — not merely to 
what they said or what they did, but more than all to what they 
qere. Back of their Herculean efforts, their superb courage 
and Christlike denial, was a holy and regal selfhood which com- 
pelled respect even from their foe and was the pledge of their 
ultimate triumph. While they were uninformed of the new 
lands, its territory, its natural resources, they were full of 
promise because full of manhood, —a patriotism which did not 
show itself in weak flourish and boyish flying of flags, but in 
a saintly forbearance which, when it burst, buried in fearful 
defeat the haughty oppressor. Now, with a larger knowledge 
of our country, her unsurpassed means, her possibilities which 
make her the commissary of the world, helping God answer 
the prayer for daily bread, we might measure her real great- 
ness and find it scarcely in proportion to her material success ; 
for however numerous our towns and cities, we may really be 
weak and deteriorating if the individuals who make up the 
millions are passionate ‘and selfish. Numbers never create 
greatness, nor is a nation mighty because of her orators, her 
statesmen, her poets, and her wealth. All these she may 
possess and be on the very edge of ruin. 

This has been exemplified in our political experience. It 
has not been a single man here and some other individual 
there who have occasioned the wide departure from public 
virtue and fidelity to trust; back of the great thieves and 
leaders of crime are the many hundreds who have aided in the 
work of greed and debauchery. Investigation reveals lines of 
connection touching the jobbers and petty tools of shame, the 
unscrupulous dependents oa political engineering. 

By such disclosures each loyal son is forced to feel that he 
must keep clean his own hands and show his reverence for 
the sacred offices of his country by sending as his represent- 
atives men of character first and always. 
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As long as the people supply the real strength of the coun- 
try, it becomes every citizen to manifest his reverence by a 
vigorous loyalty, however unimportant seems his work and 
need to exhibit them, by honest, manly conduct, a dignity 
which shall exalt himself and send a protecting influence to 
more prominent men To abandon any attempt at reform 
because the hirelings of power resort to vile means, is to show 
a disposition more fastidious than patriotic. The viler the 
instruments, the greater the demand for purity to oppose. 

While our fathers were men of brain, evinced a vigorous 
mind, leaving projects still the admiration of the world, no 
one conversant with their lives can be ignorant of the cause 
which gave their projects such a broadness and lasting nature. 
They did not dream, but thought hard, then backed their think- 
ing with the whole might of self. ‘When you read their words 
of counsel, free and strong as the thunierings of the sea 
when it shakes the shore beneath its grand advanee, you catch 
the eloquence of a fearless and honest conviction. Occasion, 
indeed, may have called forth their matchless oratory, but it 
was always the man-who spoke. And there they tower for- 
ever, — those resolute, stainless makers of the Republic, whose 
ideas received the support of all that was dear to them, telling 
us never to undertake any scheme which lacks the counte- 
nance of any faculty, for then, like them, we can join our 
thoughts to an intrepid life and follow wherever duty leads 
the way ; then, too, we shall win the future which they saw, 
and which all the corruption and license of the present cannot 
prevent, but to which they may largely tend by their revolting 
scenes of shame and villany. 

We are only a century old, in the very youth of growth, 
and these passionate experiences will serve the better to call 
up the underlying strength inherited from our fathers. What 
out of their sublime character they made the new country, 
and what, by reason of this, they saw in the full-grown Republic, 
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will yet be ours; we shall yet show the world a country glo- 
rious as that which dwelt in our fathers’ vision. 

I do‘not believe that our magnificent future is behind us, 
but that a purity and inner life, already manifesting itself, will 
advance the land to the very van of nations. 

This will be won wheh we have reverence for the distin- 
guishing idea of our fathers,—the worth of the individual 
man and his thought, which made them each a hero by per- 
sonal development and control, and which we must respect 
ere perfect freedom in expression and life can be ours. 

While it is true that they may have had their English-born 
habits of nobility and caste, their desire for liberty in thought 
and religion, as well as the experience of settling a wild land, 
revealed the intrinsic worth of many a common personage, 
and while coats of arms may have ornamented the walls of 
their rude homes, they recognized the true credentials of honor 
by other pictures,— pictures of the yeoman at his plough, sum- . 
moned by the flying horseman to leave the cattle in the field 
and hasten to the command of the army. By such things we 
know they honored man for what in himself he was worth, 

Nor was this all. Beginning with a high estimation of man, 
they caught a vision of his glorious possibilities, and reared 
for that advancement the school and college. Without these 
institutions and the church, in the strength of Europe, they 
recognized their inestimable value, and forced to make use of 
all holy helps to protect themselves and furnish the elements 
of the best life left in the Old World, they saw the true mean- 
ing of mental and moral education, — not means of narrow 
pride, but means of self-advancement, of elevation of charac- 
ter, the making Jdetter men more than the making better 
statesmen. They felt if manhood, not sectarian purity or 
exclusive thought, was gained, their country would always be 
mighty ; forever would she be equal to her high destiny when 
the personal heart of her sons was healthy and free. 
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Because of this they accepted the commonest work, the 
humblest place, knowing that it could make them honorable 
citizens and educate them in the ancient virtues of truth, 
honesty, and respect for self; and by just such schooling, in 
such ordinary positions, are ever enrolled the truly honorable 
soldiers. Not that we must go down, or keep from going up, 
but that, accepting our duty where the Infinite Commander 
stations us, we must there show a fitness for something better. 

Then we shall do double reverence to God and our fathers, 
lifting this common life into the divine, and like Abraham, so 
dignify each affair with such purity and faithfulness that we, 
too, may become the friends of the Most High. 

Our fathers could not fail: eternal truth was theirs, self 
freedom was theirs, heroic devotion to principle was theirs, 
God was theirs ; and these, with time, win the victory for any 
people. 

Filled with a reverence for them which shall accept and 
maintain this life, we shall conquer; their shades shall assist 


our arms; we shall be triumphant; nay, we shall need no 
defence. Our character and the active carrying out of our 
fathers’ deeds shall bring us respect from all. Cowardly War 
will not insult us, but hide her passionate face. Like a strong, 
well-balanced man, we shall make disturbance impossible. 

Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
when the Douglas lay dying on the field of Otterburn, he 
commanded his name to be shouted before the hosts, saying 
that there was a family tradition that a dead Douglas should 
win a battle. Inspired by the cry, the army rushed on to 
easy triumph. To-day, for you, there is the historic prestige 
of many a brave Douglas, whose spirit still lives, and above 
the confusion of the times calls you to heroic warfare against 
wrong. Their names will win for you the victory, but your 
own arms must cut through opposing error and plant the 
standard of a high manhood in every field. 
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While justly proud of your record in ’61, when existing 
comrades proved themselves the sons of the fathers, there yet 
remains, in the disorder and suspicion of public affairs, a more 
resolute struggle. The country calls for the ancient and ever- 
honorable virtue of honest citizenship and fidelity to trust; 
she expects every man to be in his place and to be a man. 
And in this conflict between principle and greed there is no 
substitution ; the responsibility of the individual cannot be 
delegated to another: upon what you yourselves do depends 
the result. Now, when too many former soldiers of the Republic 
are blackening the star of courageous conduct by base intrigue, 
by criminal betrayal of their posts, the land summons such as 
you, like the Old Guard, called only in extreme danger, to turn 
this retreat from our fathers’ character, and shame those who 
seek for plunder and miserable booty. 

By the glad consciousness you have in thinking your com- 
manders and rank have proved themselves true children, in 
the chambers of legislation, the walks of private life, or on 
the tented field, you are charged to push the fight, feeling you 
have only entered upon the labor of others. 

If any final word of mine was needed to quicken a better indi- 
vidual and political reverence, it would find fitting illustration 
in your ancient custom of recording the honored names of each 
member of your company, giving to those who have won especial 
distinction a larger type and prominence. So fight the good 
fight that your names shall stand forth in capitals, and remain to 
inspire with noble enthusiasm those who shall fill up the ranks. 
Sure you may be, if your well-fought life attract no notice 
because in a humble position, the recording angel will em- 
blazon it in immortal beauty on the roll of those ever-honor- 
able souls who wear the ancient and everlasting laurel of true 
character. 


